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PF impact 
Ses 


reject such mundane items as clocks 


an t London Airport is followed by the 


woe F PICUREAN ‘ston eet i 


hampagne and eurs so that by the tame one has heaved the final sig! 


Ise im all the world can go 
It is important to remember 


icurean” hospitality if you fly 


for the crispest biscuit TR FRANCE 
Detar!s m your Travel Agent or from the Air France offices below : 
Made | MEREDITH & DREW LTD LONDON LONDON: 52/4 Haymarket, 5. WI WHI 4455. MANCHESTER: Sc. Peter's Square CEN 8071 2 


GLASGOW |: 33 Renfield Sc. CEN 8054.6 BIRMINGHAM: Air Terminal, Civic Centre MID 589) 





cvS-91 


SHOE of the MONTH —| for Fesruary 


AFi} 


THE HONOURED GUEST 


To compliment the honoured guest there 
is nothing more potent than hospitality 
which includes a new Daimler Lim 
ousine—complete with an expenenced 
and courteous chau r. The Daimler 
Hire Service ts at your disposal night 
and day tor business or pleasure, for 
town orcountry. It offers luxury without . VV 
ostentation and is as reliable as it ts 


disunguished 


aimler 
Hire Ltd. = giz 


243 KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W.7 { 
PHONE SLOANE 3456 


By Appointmen 
Motor Car Hirers 
to HM. The King 


Here are value, quality and manly character 

im seasonable style These shoes are 

selected on merit to satisfy discriminating 

wearers. Ask for Authentic * Masculines © 

in choice of patterns at 85'-. Others from 

57 6d driven Humber @ Dre yours) arvice with chowe 
Lamon » Super Smpe saloon alse Humber Super Smpe, Standard V anguard 


adlable wth specail rates for regular Humber Hawk or Hillman Minx. Fully 
Available in “MENTONE” and “SAVILE ROW” Ranges “mre 


masimess hare nelustve rates from Wj- per day 
See them i@ your local shop or wre GEORGE WEBB, NORTHAMPTON. tor nearest scockists 
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‘They found 1,200 
tons of me.... 


they didn’t know 
they had!’ 


says 


JACK SCRAP 


The director of a South Wales firm that takes a pride in 
its good “ housekeeping * made a personal tour of his works 
in search of scrap shortly after his colleagues had made what 
they thought was a clean sweep. 

He found 1,200 tons of good 
scrap in the form of obsolete 
machinery, surplus stores, unused 
sidings, and miscellaneous equip- 
ment that hadn’t been thought of 
as scrap at all. 

See what you can find. If we 
don’t turn our scrap into steel 
we shan’t get the steel our in- 


Speed the 
SCRAP 
Speed 
the Steel 


------—-----------7 


GOOD CARS HAVE 


BRITISH 
LEATHER 


UPHOLSTERY 


For luxurious comfort there's nothing like Leather 


Adequate supplies are now available 








dustries need. 


: 
1 
! 
! 
! 
1 
' 
\ 
| 
' 
! 
! 
| 


Scrap Merchants will help with dismantling and collection. 


Issued for the STEEL SCRAP DRIVE by the 
British Iron and Steel Federation, Steel House, Tothill Street, London, S.W.1 


$2 





ROOCP VAITES 


MAXIMUM RETAML PRICES. As fixed by the Scotch Whisky Assen. 
§5/- per boule, 18/3 per half bottle, 9/6 per quarter bottle, 18 per midget 
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they all have a place in 


The cooker every woman wants COLBRATOR 


ljvailable at your leocalGas Showrooms 





they greatly 


equipment 


N'5 
CHANEL 


PARIS 


THE MOST TREASURED NAME IN PERFUME 
Refrigeration for the Home, for the Hotel and for bulk storage 


INTERNATIONAL REFRIGERATOR CO LTD PETERBOROUGH 


C ‘ i | \ N = L ———— 
‘ 
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Ups-a-daisy here comes me! Never felt so 


I 


slim and fit! You enjoy health when you _ Lr y / aT 


stick to munchy, crunchy Ryvita. Oh that 


energy-packed wholemeal rye is so good 


a Sat 
fame 2 9 
: ' . = Ry 
for you. Don’t ever be without some on the i Anite on t ta e C ances 
Ryvita Manufacturers 
Ryvita Ce., Lid 





table. Ryvita — from all good grocers. 


with your Sleep 


7 is important that you should enjoy natural, 
refreshing sleep every night. Your energy and 
fitness largely depend upon it. So be guided by the 
experience of countless thousands who make delicious 
* Ovaltine’ their regular night-cap. 

‘Ovaltine’ provides special properties derived from 
Nature’s best foods. These help to soothe nerves and 
body, assist you to relax, and are conducive to sleep 


of the best kind. 





After natural, restorative sleep you awake in the 
morning with body and mind refreshed and cnergy 


renewed for the work of the day. 





You will drink * Ovaltine’ eventually 
why not now? It costs so little-—it 
gives so much. 


Prices in Great Britain and N. Ireland, 1/6, 2'6 and 4/6. 
PRI6OA 


Take 
OVALTINE 


The Worlds Best Nightcap 
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Cleaning costs are mainly labour costs. A detergent 
for large-scale cleaning must, therefore, clean not 
only well but fast. That is why ‘Lissapol’ the new 
C1. detergent —is being used increasingly for 
office and works premises, and for all the other 
hig, routine cleaning jobs 

‘Lissapol acts quickly. It dissolves instant/y,even 
in cold, hard water, and forms no scum and very 
little foam —a particular advantage in washing 
machines. As well as cutting costs by its speed ard 
ficiency, ‘Lissapol’ is economical in itself — no 
more than a tablespoonful to a gallon of water 
heing needed for most purposes. Although a 
powerful detergent, *Lissapol” is neutral and there- 
fore safe and versatile in use. It may be employed 
for washing down the outside of a building or for 
cleansing the most delicate fabric. Finally, being 
a liquid, ‘Lissapol’ is specially suitable for bulk 
cleaning, as mixture strengths can be exactly 
controlled and wastage due to careless handling 


climinated 


Lissapol’ 


CONCENTRATED LIQUID CLEANSER 


in various grades for all industrial cleansing applications 


For further information please apply to 
IMPERIAL CHEMICAL 
INDUSTRIES LIMITED, 
LONDON, S.W.1 














% * The Guardsmor THLEY Storm 


“You see,”’ said the Expert Manager, “ we 
Oe sae 

* Precisely,’ roared the Guardsman,* thumping 
the desk and making his tea-cup rattle. 

“ But the point is we must ...*’ said the Home 
Trade Manager, who was on the floor as usual . . . 
“I couldn't agree more,”’ cried the Guardsman 
leaping to his feet, snatching his hat and making 
for the door. And that terminated the conference. 


In fact there was no need for 
argument as we have faced the 
difficulties and planned the fairest 
possible distribution of TILLEY 
LAMPS AND RADIATORS. 


lontern, Mode! X246 


THE TILLEY LAMP COMPANY, LTD. 


Maher: of the finest Pavafin Pressure Lamps and Radiators 








THE KITCHEN CUPID 


Just take one peep at a Paul Stainless Steel Kitchen and he’s got you! 
Come and see for yourself at our Londen showrooms, No. 7 Royal Arcade 
Old Bond Street, W.1, or send a card for a copy of “Paul's Prospectus” 


W.M.PAUL LTO sreastTon - Oaney 
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The 
HUMBER 


Super 


Snipe 


By Appointment to H.M. The King 
Motor Car Manufacturers Humber Limiced 


HUMBER 


Humber Ltd Coventry London Showrooms & Export Division 


ROOTES LTO DEVONSHIRE HOUSE PICCADILLY WI 


Craftsman Built 


BY THE ROOTES GROUP 


Wherever in the world your journey takes you, you'll be ahead 
in the Super Snipe. For here are power and six-seater comfort 
brilliantly combined. Surging acceleration, 5-80 m.p.h. in top 
gear, with suspension that smoothes out the roughest roads. 
bie : ae ~ dg . ! 
a ‘ , me 
1a atts —— <i... 
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> ae os 
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Craftsman Serviced 

BY YOUR HUMBER DEALER 
The craftsmanship of the Super Snipe deserves the craftsman- 
service that only your Humber Dealer is equipped to provide. 


Factory trained mechanics 
Specialised tools and equipment - Manufacturers’ genuine parts 
Guaranteed factory rebuilt units 





*~. 


February 


The need to prepare for the future is not confined w the birds of the 
air. In human activities, also, we look ahead to safeguard those who 
depend upon us. To this end many thousands of people have sought 
the wise and friendly aid of the Midland Bank Executor and Trustec 
Company. The Company is ready to be of equal service to you and 
inquiries will be welcomed at any branch of the Midland Bank. 
MIDLAND BANK 
EXECUTOR AND TRUSTEE 
COMPANY LIMITED 





Memo to hunt ball 
secretaries :— 


fil over the world where 
qood taste and pleasure meet — 
youw Ll find this bottl 


Dry Monopole 


CHAMPAGNE 


NM Monopok 


Circumstances 
alter Cases 


- go 
’ al 
go 
a 


cciscly, wealtercasesto | 
theient packaging 
ed no other way. Each | 
corrugated case is specifically | 
signed to cushion its contents against | 
rough handling and the hazards of the | 
form of transport to be used. This 
individually planned protection, so light | 
yet so strong, can perhaps be profitably | 
applied to your particular packaging 
problem. Our experienced Technical 
staff will be ry glad to discuss the 
matter 


— 


(MEDWAY) 


The case for better packaging 
2 ; 





THE MEDWAY CORRUGATED PAPER CO. LTD, NEWHYTHE, MAIDSTONE, KENT 
London Sales Office  Blackfriors House, New Budge Street, London, F.C.4 


Orveseor ' Reed PAPER GReur 





A black calf shoe of unobtrusive 
elegance and very neat line--the con- 
ventional! shoe for al! town occasions. 


NORTHAMPTON 
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Apart from the smell the main difference between 
codfish and human beings is that fish know where they 
are going sometimes fishermen drift hopelessly for days in far northern 
waters gel lired of playing hide and seek new scientific means to plot 
the lines of migration among the shoals of ideas the most promising 
was to consult Accles G Pollock for tiny stainless steel identification tubes to be 
firmly attached to the small fry and the larger fry on Fridays with salt and 


vinegar for those who like it is likely to be assured 


in years to come 


“ Have you a trumpet handy?" 
is the title of a book published by Accles & Pollock 
which will be sent to anybody who is 
seriously anxious to have help through tubes 


rene P 
av» He —s 


Aecle: & Pollock Ltd. - Oldbury - Birmingham 4 A) Company » Maker: and manipulators of seam! 


ess tubes, to stainless and other steels 











Dy appointment te His Majesty The King 
Vonufacturers of Land-Rowers. The Rover Company Lid. 








lhe combination of silence, power and 
economy m the Rover Seventy-Five engine 
would im itself make this a remarkable car. 
Combine it with modern but practical 
lines, giving room for six without sacrific- 
ing a jot of Rover's traditional quality of 
ippointment and finish, and you have a 


product that is rightly dese ribed as “One 


of Britain’s Fine Cars’ 


ROVER 


) . 
‘¢* of Arilain’s = is a ats 


THE ROVER COMPANY LIMITED 


SOLINL LE. BIRMINGHAM arso DEVONSHIRE HOUSE, LONDON 
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SAY 
£3 


and your ‘French’ 
will be perfect! 


This is why . . . Because, only 
Noilly Prat made im “France 
from French grapes, with the 
traditional French know-how, ha 
afl those subtle qualities h 
have made‘ French ‘a household 
vord throughout the wid. That 
Iry, subtle aperitif tha ] 
pertectiy with 

French " upon 

ocktail re 

Remember 

s full strengt 
makes an intr 
its own, either 
a splash. Tr 


KOZ, 
an 
Normuy Prar 


REAL FRENCH VERMOUTH 


Blended and bottied in France 


ria ANDERSON & 8 LIME STREET, LONDON, 











DIE SEAS 


2.9 ° 
AS it's an occasion... 


} 


atch that will 


t } 
s to come 


make it a 


MOVADO 


the highly prized watch 
4 “ 

Illustrated here are just nwo examples of 

Movado craftsmanship at its finest. 

Above is a gem in miniature . . . an 

isite Lady's watch, superbly styled in 

whilst on the left is an equally 

viature watch for those who 

nodel — in g-carat gold or 


Both watches are anti-magneti 


OBSERVATORY AWARDS 
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for every occasion ¥ 


> ae 
PLAYER'S N°3 ~% 
che Quality Cigarette }) 





How much money 
can I take with me? 


Every monetary problem that arises when you are arrang- 
ing to go abroad can be dealt with promptly through any 
branch of Lioyds Bank. 

The Bank will tell you how much moncy can be taken, 
issue Travellers’ Cheques or Letters of Credit and permitted 
amounts of foreign currency, and undertake any other 
monetary arrangements that may be necessary for any 
journcy on business or pleasure, across the Channel or 
across the world. 


Let LLOYDS BANK e) 


look after your interests 








ry 
By Appointmene Wine Ak Merchants to HM. the King 


Choose your preference 7 from these 


SIX 


LESS EXPENSIVE 


HARVEY 


The sherry you offer reveals 
your taste and judgement. You of 
course know of ‘‘Bristol Milk’’ and 
“Bristol Cream’’ as two of the 
world’s supreme sherries, Their 
price and scarcity, alas, at 
present preclude their being served 
regularly. But from the same famous 
cellars come other good sherries, 
more plentiful and at prices to suit 
the pocket for everyday use. This 
sample case enables you to compare 
six of these at your leisure and to 
select your preference for future 
use. Your hospitality will thence 
forth be founded upon a sherry of 


distinction — Harvey's 


eee aa 





Sherries 


From the 
World-famous 
‘BRISTOL MILK’ 
Cellars 





The CASE 
CONTAINS 


hort. BROWN CAP, pale dry 18 
Bott. FINTTA, full pale 17/6 
1 Bort, ANITA, light brown 18/6 
1 Row, FINO, light pale dry 18/6 
1 Bon, CLUB AMONTILLADO, 


dy i9 
t Bott, MERIENDA, pale 
medium dry 19/ 


2RER . } bottle of 
FREE ; betes 


“HUNTING” PORT 
(Price 22/- per Bottle) 


CASE COMPLETE 
ine. carriage and | | 2/6 
pr hage 








Send remittance to 


HARVEYS 


OF BRISTOL 


JOHN HARVEY & SONS LTD 
Founded 1796 


HEAD OFFICE; Pipe Lane, Bristol + 


London Office: 
40 King Street, St. James's, S W.+ 


x 


Subsidiary Companies or Branches at: 

Kiddermiaster, Cardiff, Portsmouth, 

Devonport, Chatham and at Beauties of 
Wolrerhampmon 

vs-47 


ED EIR Ri AE PR MA 





‘MAYFAIR: 
UNIQUE OFFER aS iis 


PRICES NOW REDUCED oN 5 


NO UNDERFELT REQUIRED ©” 


Send for Samples 

Fomor a Artustic Warm s 
yed backing ensure 

{| ond hard wear, No urmderfelt needled. bass 

cut and fitted) No sewing or binding 

flee In NINE attractive cx 

mn” 5 


pecs 


resibern 


rubber -epr 


lours an YP t k 


tn two qualities 


tet oon ome OTT exes, 


(returnatd rs of the mone lowed 


MAYE AIR MAI ORDERS LTD. (Dept eo). 16, ‘Stechitere Lane, London, E.C.4 
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CARP K T i NG) OR. BARNARDO'S 


HOMES 


These Homes care for 7,000 children 

house, clothe, feed, educate and 
train them—with the aid of Public 
Support. Please help by sending a 





There’s an old world clegan 


1O/- wil buy one chite’s 


food for five days 


Cheques, etc. (crossed), peyable “ Or. Bernarde’s 
about this Parker-Knoll wing 


chair, yet the 


springing, pioncered by P-K 


achieves a degree of huxurious 
i. 3 — comfort that would make the 
¢ scones smell won : 3 


Zs 4 ‘ old masters envious 
Do they taste as - 


good as they smell 


PK 724 
“Every bit 


And stranger 
still, they're just as good as 


they taste.” 


bhu ust be 


viere you say 
hey’re made of Allinson 
Vholewheat Flour, which 
tal all the nourtshment 

cat if nT which 
thing has been robbed 
There are seven other P-K designs, cach 
with a wide choice of covering materials. 
Prices range from {10.10.0 to {23.10.0. 
J 
untreated by chemicals.’ 


To get the gemuime 
artn le, cea that the 
» ra | ‘ salesman writes 
Pes , Pil take the = the name“ Parker 
Kaoil” 
cicnce mtr t. What about 


en yeur 
receipt 
h flavour?’ 


Exactly. Andis completely 


Write for illustrated leaflet 
PARKER-KNOLL LTD: THE COURTYARD - FROGMOOR - HIGH WYCOMBE « BUCKS 
“Pull and nutty, if 1 may | 





CVS-$2 
} = 
quote from an advertise- 
ment. Let's try an Allinson 
scone or two as an aperitif 


ae that 0 
for tea.” is an economy 


because it puts body back 
into clothes by making good 
the natural oils and dressings 
lost in wear 

Retexed articles keep clean 
longer — keep smart longer 
— last longer 


was aa, ACHILLE SERRE 


te mcm sens Cdrlidiy (Srariieiame hweng nlics RETEX 


suspension 


BRAMBER 


Homes.”’ should be sent te 4 BARNARDO HOUSE 
TEPNEY CAUSEWAY, LONDON, E) 


SZ, 

A lot of 

dining 
needs a little 


FERNET- 
BRANCA 


Zaaee = 
Sole Concessionaires 


WALTER SYMONS & CO.LTD.. LONDON, E.C.3 


Famous dieticians 
say dried brewers’ 
yeast is a natural wonder food—one 
of the golden keys to a longer, healthier 
life. YESTAMIN—pure dried brew- 
ers’ yeast in its most convenient form 
contains all the vital B group vita- 
mins in nature’s balanced proportions 
Three tablets with each 
meal fortify today’s | 2 "er 
starchy, devitalized dict 
and release extra energy 
from all you eat. Start 
taking YESTAMIN 
now Make it your 
wisest daily habe 


YESTAMIN 


DAILY YEAST 
Obiainadble only 


100 TABLETS 1/104 














from Chemists 


. 300 TABLETS 49 
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Skin needs NIVEA 


“It’s mid-winter wonderful! Your skin stays 
smooth, supple and lovely in all weathers, all 
because you're careful to smooth in Nivea 
protection every time you venture out of doors,” 


NIVEA /S ALL THESE THINGS BABY CREAM 


for napkin rash and baby shin-~<are 
— ner smooth as silk SUN CREAM 
for all outdoor enthusiasts 
CLEANSING CREAM 
rene prep rime eee ar bums onl he 
NIGHT CREAM SPORTS CREAM 
nourishes underlying tissues 


for massage and rough shin 
POWDER BASE A MAN'S CREAM 
GN LISA especially for dry shin 


treudar!y for sove chins } . 
wif ig “If you have two loaves, sell one and buy a lily” 
NIVEA contains Eucerite, a unique ingredient to replace the natural protective ols of the shin . : 


By this the famed Li Po meant that man cannot live 
by bread alone. Neither can he live by Roast Beef, 
Potatoes, Yorkshire Pudding and Apricot Charlotte 
alone; nor by Roast Neck of Lamb, Potatoes, Green 
Peas, Apple Pie and Baked Custard * alone... But 
withthe assistance of the Ministry of Food anda NEW 
WORLD 1840 Gas Cooker, 
he can have a good try. 
We can offer you no loaves, 
no lilies, no roast beef... 
and, no, not even any neck 
of lamb. We can and do 
offerthesuggestionthat you 
go quickly to your nearest 
Gas Showrooms and there 
ask to see these incompar- 
Soothing warmth to lull you into slumber, gentle heat to charm away able NEW WORLD 1840 
pain and to bring comfort in sickness, intensive warming to combat GasCookers. 
chills . . . it’s Falks Honeycomb Electric Blanket. 


Three heats at the flick of a switch (1) for over-all warmth (2) for * From “ Whole Dinner Menus’, page 


—s 228 et seq of the Radiation C 
warming lower half of bed (3) for intensive over-all heat and thorough Book, 40th Edition. Price $/= nett 
airing. Size 50" x 30° , at all Gas Showrooms 

g. Size 5 30”. 


ane, 








JRA DDE RT HOS 














In maintaining health and restoring health it can pay its cost over and 
over again. With its beautiful detachable cover of pink or blue wool 
and satinette it costs only £14.1.3, purchase tax paid. 


ELECTRIC BLANKET 


Obdtainable from usual electrical suppliers 
Write for full details to 


FALKS, U DEPT., 91, FARRINGDON ROAD, LONDON, E.C.i 
West End Showrooms : 20, MOUNT ST., PARK LANE, LONDON, W.! 





ANE SWANN BARNS 


SANNA WRN 8 8 ee SR RN NNR 


Portrait of a Very Great Woman 


C= may mot be exceptionally 

) bes ful he may not be cx 

eptionally clever though her 

wisdom end intelligence are a 

match for many more eminent 
personages amd she has an incx 
mustibie fund of common-sen 

She has @ husband and two 

iren and they live ina 

small house. She has wo look after 
the children, do the shopping 
kean t bom { th 

g and the thousand 

r pods me essary in 

’ S is now 

ether she ould 


to take on part 


young «? 


cook, « 





HOOVER 


fh " wns, O 
Factories at: PLRIVALE 


watt CAMBUS 


She ws only one of millions- 
the gallant housewives of Britain, 
an unsung army of heroines 

We are proud that many ol 
these housewives already hav 
the benefit of Hoover Cleaner 
and Washing Machines to help 
them in their duties, but far too 
many still have to struggic on 
without one or the other or 
both 

We look forward, therefore to 
the ume when with free supplics 

materials available, we 
to supply thes 
of equipment to 
community 
prices 


ot raw 
shall be able 
essential pieces 
all sections of the 
the lowest possibdi 


LIMITED 


PLD. M 1, Commucaters et 
” “WESSEX 
HIGH WYCOMBE 


MERTHYR TYDPR 
BUCKS 





Vp 


Mi 


ODM 0f 


COMPTON 
MACKENZIE 


tells the story 


THE HOUSE 
OF 
COALPORT 


1750-1952 


hold word 
» possess Coalport, 
will Gnd in this 
von behind the 
hed by Col 


COALPORT 


Mf, a 


MITEL 





; 
Li, rida Odeve 


STORE-UPON- TRENT 





ALTHORP, NORTHAMPTON 


; 


SANDERSON 


Punch, February 6 1952 


Seat of the EARL of SPENCER 


tretet) 


1 
P doagal 
; 


2 
> 


of 


Berners Street 


take unusual pride in announcing the 


————~~ 


——— 


( (tl Muiwlde -* Innile (DOK 


( 


C Melton Of 


_ 


(( Dacobtoul Sib vics ) 


NEVER BEPOR! this 
country’s long experience 
beautiful 
things, has such a collection 
is this been seen. I 


are fabrics, rare in 


t produ ng 


or here 
their 
and 


loveliness unique 


their associations 
everyone may | 

mire 

f r th 

From the 

and castles of Britain, 
of historic fan s 
have 


the handwover 


seats 
experts 


chosen wt 


splendour of colour 


design. Courtaulds are to be 


ana 


congratulated on a mag 
brilliantly 
carried out, and Sandersons 
are proud to be associated 


nificent idea, 


with them in the under 
taking 

Che Courtaulds-Sanderson 
Collection of Ancestral Fab 
rics will be on view at 52/5% 
Street, 
W.1, from January 15th, 
1952. It will also be seen 
im the U.S.A. and Sweden 
by arrangement with 
I SCHUMACHER & CO 
NEW YORK, and - ERIC 
EWERS A B, STOCKHOLM 


London 


Ber ers 


=_ 


(ther fameuws houses whose fabs 
Sanderson Collect 1 inc lack 
Culvean Castic, Derghley 
hame, Hotkham, Dr 
Hall, a 


louse 
immond Castl 


i Belton Heo 


es are represented in the Courtaulds- 


Alnw 


I 
e,\ 


k Castle, Hardwick Hall, Ich worth 


roomhall, Osterley Park, Whittinge- 


ladresfield Court, Knolc, Kedleston 
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Ealisl: Rose wntes Ges 
ie VOSNE€ Kitchen Equipment inship and design, and that 

is why it is to be found throughout the world » who recognise, and will 

be satisfied with nothing less than The Best. nglish Rose” Kitchen as 

quickly as you would wish, remember t! consolation from the fact 

that “‘English Rose” is well wortt 


/ nolish Rose ) 


Rect 


TRADE MARK 


<< KITCHEN EQUIPMENT) 
~~ 


WAR Wit & 


TELEPHONI MAY 











Making light of heavy weather! 





tecly deper dable brakes 


over winter's 
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Car makes tts own Climate 


No longer need she bother with rugs and wraps. No longer 
need the engine heat go to waste. For car manufacturers 
are now fitting and exclusively recommending the Smiths 
Car Heating and Ventilating Equipment which uses this 
surplus heat to give luxurious comfort when driving 
through frosty nights or cold damp evenings. 

Already, this heating system is available as standard 
equipment or as an optional extra on Alvis, Aston Martin, 


Austin, Daimler, Ford, Hillman, Humber, Jaguar, Jowett, 





Lagonda, M.G., Morris, Riley, Rover, Singer, Standard, 
Sunbeam-Talbot, Triumph, Vauxhall, and Wolseley cars. 

It is wisest to have a built-in heater. Specify Smiths 
hefore taking delivery of a new car, or ask your garage 
to install one in your present model. 


SMITHS — 


CAR HEATER 


and ventilating equipment 


SMITHS MOTOR ACCESSORIES LTD. crrcerewoon 


The Motor Acecestaory Division of 8S. Smith € 


WORKS LONDON, N.W.2 


Sone (EBngtand) Ltd. 
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8Y APPOINTMENT MOTOR MOWER MANUFACTURERS, CHARLES H. PUGH LTD 


aTCco 


MOTOR MOWERS 


ATCO Motor Mowers have become universally accepted as 
* the best” only because, over a long period, so many people 
have found by experience that this is in fact true and have 
recommended ATCOs to their friends. And it is not only 
the precision of cutting, the maneuvrability and the perfect 
balance of these machines that has made them the most 
sought-after motor mowers to-day but the assurance that, 
year in and year out, an efficient motor mower service is 
maintained by ATCO’s own maintenance organisation 
whose depots cover the whole country 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., 
ATCO Works, Birmingham, 9 
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“Tue fact that a third of 
the world’s surface has become 
forbidden territory,” says a 
broadcaster, “must be laid at 
Russia's door.” Any misgivings 
that the rest of it is going the 
same way must, 
be attributed to a 
Treasury. 


however, 
vigilant 











If an empty bottle is dipped 
into liquid helium at very low 
temperatures, says a newspaper 
feature, the helium will flow up 
the outside of the bottle and 
into the top until the levels are 
the same inside and out. Its 
behaviour when it finds the 
bottle corked must be one of 
the major scientific curiosities 
of the age 


CHARIVARIA 


“As an experiment in night 
traffic-control, the white-cloaked 
traffic-policeman at the Place de 
L’Alma in Paria is now being 
floodlit to ensure that night drivers 
do not miss him in the dark.” 

Times of India 


Vive le sport ! 
a 


Unesco is to cost Britain 
five thousand pounds less this 
year. It sounds as though one 
of their typists has been sacked 











“Assistant Master required in 
January to teach general subjects 
in the Lower School. Strong English 
desirable.” 

Advt. in Manchester Guardian 


Boys will be boys. 


Germany has declined to 
supply any troops for a Euro- 
pean army until the Saar 
question has been settled. Dr. 
Adenauer feels that his policy 
can do with a little less blood 
and a little more iron. 


a 


“Raw Mareniars 
CONTROL 
Recent exp. with metals coll. 
Degree in lieu of education.” 
Advt, in California paper 


Is that quite fair? 
a 


It was said of a girl of seven 
who appeared before Southend 
juvenile court that she “even 
went to a bank and asked for 
money.” At her age she could 
hardly be blamed for not 
knowing how hopeless that was 


aA 


The Quo Vadis film, which 
opened at two West End 
cinemas last week, was given 
an “X” certificate by the 
British Board of Film Censors 
Disappointed children are de- 
manding that adults be excluded 
from the forthcoming feature 
film about Superman. 
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“At a webra crossing the pedestrian has right of way” 


~ 'YLLA with heads tentacular 

Sexi-dental, ever raves; 

\nd there Charybdis ‘neath the fig 
Gulps, regurgitates the waves 


The distance narrows; Pharaoh's 
horse 
Paw and scent Israelitish blood 
Moses with his fearful tribe 
Faces the incarnadinéd flood 


The devil on the precipice 
Makes all the swinish herd to flee 


VIGIL 


WEIGHED the chances. 

1 decided that if I stood at 

the window and concentrated it 
would be a clever man who could 
et past me. Nevertheless, I might 
me a tactical advantage if he 
re I might ippear to be too 
Finally, I 


knelt so that my eye was nearly 


expectantly anxious 


level with the sill, changing knees 
every so often 
(It's Tuesday and I'm going to 
trv for sausages, my wife had said 
before she left. Ask for five hundred 
veight and tell him we are due four 
uit make him a cup of tea and you 
should get two—oh, and you might 
ive him half a crown and do the 
potatoes while you are waiting. I 
will I said 
I admitted to myself that if 
ul had @ littl more experience 
night have been able to tell (for 
instance, by the sudden flurry of 
housewives, the whine of a dozen 
suddenly upflung of his 
wach. Or was there a kind of 
telegraph? Should I fling up 


own window and wave and 
vat?) Or perhaps a short burst 
sn to the front door when I 
urd pore rous wheels There 
was, I felt sure, a procedure. I did 
not feel like throwing my se If down 


in the path of the lorry 


(Perhaps you had better help 


Below, the sole alternative, 
Is set the unforgiving sea 


To Sweeney, on his jungle path 
On either side potential evil 
Frets, and he is poised between 


A devil and an equal devil 


But Sweeney in his office coat 


That quite conceals a quake 


inside, 
Picking his way from stripe to stripe, 
Achieves at length the other side 


& & 


him carry it in, she had advised. 
If he’s the one that wears an old 
check sports coat, he’s a dodderer.) 

The first alarm caught me 
slightly off my guard, tip-toeing 
through from the kitchen with the 
potatoes. I ran to the window in a 
panic, and saw a man with a pot of 
ferns at the front door. We did 
a quick deal, Romeo - and - Juliet 
fashion, and because he offered to 
return the potatoes [ threw him two 
shillings and he left the ferns on the 
door-step. Isat down with my back 
to the wall, the palms of my hands 
sweating I made some show of 
peeling what potatoes there were 
left—until someone called me from 
the porch below. I rose to my full 
height, and a woman in some kind 
of uniform asked me if my: name 
was Harkaway. I waved her away 
begging her not to block the 
gateway as I was expecting the 
coalman . 

(Lay some newspapers on the 
tair carpet, she had strongly sug 
gested, JT hate that crunching noise 
all over the place espec ially if he 
brings a mate. And try to look cold 

you never know. I will, easily, I 
said.) 

Perhaps I slept a little, then 
because the phone rang loudly, and 
the potatoes ran like live things 
about the floor It was Mrs 
Arbuthnot in No. 38 

‘Oh, I thought vou were 
Sybil,” she said I was wondering 
whether youd seen the coalman 
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Charybdis gurgles, Scylla yells 
And Pharaoh gathers up his 
host 
Sea, devil, roar; but Sweeney's still 
\ bank cashier, and not a ghost. 


Doris for democratic tea 
Has cooked for him a pair of 
kippers ; 
Far off the brakes screech; Sweeney 
views 
The television in his slippers. 
G. H. VaLurns 


‘No, but I’m watching 
replied 


” 


‘At least, I was . 
Well, if I miss him, will you 
ask him to call at me, and if it’s 
nuts tell him not to bother, will 
you? I'll do the same if you 
like 
Have you laid newspapers?’ 
I asked professionally 
What? Goodness, no! That’s 
tempting Providence.” Oh, I said 
to myself, I hadn’t thought of 
that 
Er—what had you thought of 
giving him?” I made this sound 
casual 
One of Jim’s cigars and a 
couple of bob 
Setter give him a cup of tea 
instead of the cigar,” I advised. 
It might just...” 
Did Sybil tell you about the 
coats 
Coats 
Yes—well, put on your coat 
and scarf, and blow on your hands. 
Sort of atmosphere, you know.” 
Isee. Thanks. No, she didn’t, 
except that I was to look cold. 
Well 
Yes, all right Good-bye.” 
And Mrs. Arbuthnot rang off 
(Lucky I came back when I did, 
said my wife. I caught the coalman 
passing as [ came in. He’s coming 
up now. Go down and hold the 
front door open while I put the 
kettle on. And try and get lumps. 
I will, I said.) 
Ferausson Maciay 
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WILL HE EXTRICATE HIMSELF ? 


!!! ANOTHER GRIPPING INSTALMENT ON MARCH 4h ! 
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WUlicown St, 


“ Why the molto vivace?”’ 


COMING AND GOING 


( YARRYING the local paper I strode decisively into 


4 the room Start unpacking!"’ I said. ‘We're 
going by air 

I don't want to go by air my popsie said. 

There's a perfectly good slow train at two o'clock, 
and I've bought seventeen magazines.” 

Let's go by air,” I said There's a plane leaving 
in an hour I quoted from the local rag: “Three 
services daily. No standing 

Do you realize what would happen if we went by 
air asked my popsie. “We would fly into cumulus 
clouds. The aircraft would be thrown up and down, 
eventually down; the clouds would be stupefied by 
static clectricity (whatever that is); the compass would 
spin like a roulette wheel, lumps of bad weather would 
shoot off the propellers, and if there was any 
condensation, you can bet it would freeze the controls 
solic Furthermore, if the aircraft’ was positively 
charged—I don't know what that means, I only know 


that it would be—you can be sure that a flash of 


lightning from a negatively charged cloud in the 
vicinity would hit us. You can bet your latest debt 
that there would be nothing but negatively charged 


clouds in any vicinity we visited; and if they weren’t 
negatively charged when we started out, somebody 
would travel ahead charging them, or uncharging them, 
as the case may or may not be, depending upon whether 
they are or are not, which in turn depends——” 
Silence!’ L roared. Then I said, more quietly 
“Take it calmly. That way leads to neurosis.” 
“Listen!” shouted my popsie. “I don’t like the 
cold, and at 35,000 feet it may be minus 67 degrees 
Fahrenheit, while the density, or what's left of it, would 
explode my ball-pointed pen. Furthermore, at that 
altitude you would develop claustrophobia, or worse. 
Sometimes up there people get sleepy, are inclined to 
give away money, and have a tendency to sit down 
and make a start on the works of Francis Brett Young.” 
She stopped for breath. I said, quickly, “What I 
have been waiting to tell you—accumulating a great 
mass of positively charged frustration, fulmination and 
dehydrated inhibition while doing so—is that we're 
not going in that sort of aircraft Ours will be a 
helicopter.” 
“They haven’t got wings!” said my popsie in horror. 
Are vou sure they're safe?” 














PUNCH, February 6 1952 


“As safe as houses,” I said. 

“What sort of houses?" 

“The Houses of Parliament.” 

“Doesn't the wind affect them?” 

“That depends upon whether the helicopter is 
coming or going,” I said. “It also depends upon 
whether the wind is going or coming.” 

My popsie trembled visibly. ‘‘ What—what happens 
if we fly into a wind of equal speed!” 

“Then,” I said, “we wouldn't know whether we 
were coming or going.” 

“Give me a few minutes to think about it,” said 
my popsie. “I'll give you my decision then.” 

“You've had your few minutes,” I said. “Do you 
realize just how much has been going on while you've 
been delaying me with trivial objections? Thirty 
thousand authors have written 89,718 words in thirty 
thousand novels; 684,001,175 people have sat or fallen 
down, while 649,051,382 have stood up. In the United 
States 75,984 vehicles and 95,193 people have had 
breakdowns. In London, England, a man has thought 
of a joke which will become a byword.-Over ten years 
it will cause 84,331,792 people to laugh, and when 
applied to a politician will make him lose his temper. 
In Birmingham, England, two people have stood still 
to determine which way the wind was_ blowing. 
Instantly a queue formed which grew quickly to eighty 
people. With great presence of mind private enterprise 
chartered two buses, and the queue is now having 
an uncomfortable day in Bristol. A man in Hot 
Springs, Arkansas, has now been sitting on a pole 
for eight days and eleven hours Interviewed by 
far too many reporters his sister has said ‘I guess 
Joe wanted to show that people are worried about the 
way things are going and, [ guess, coming.’ And 
you,” I said to my popsie, “with your perspective out 
of perspective, are worrying about ice on the wings of 
an aircraft which hasn’t got any. Is it reasonable in 
this day and hour? Come on! We shall be late.” 

“Have you got enough money /”’ 

“Money? What for?” 

“The helicopter fare.” 

“T suppose so.” 

“How much will it cost ?”’ asked my popsie. 

I hadn’t even thought about that, and I looked 
again at the local rag. “On second thoughts,” I said, 
“after mature consideration, and bearing in mind your 
wishes, we'll go by rail.” 


“In Cardiff, which has a population about a third of 
Manchester's, the fire brigade dealt with 609 fires, or just under 
half the city’s total. 

York firemen, serving a population a seventh of Man 
chester’s, were called to just under 300 fires inside York—a 
much greater proportion. 

Actually Manchester, with a 62nd of the population of 
England and Wales, had a 47th of the total number of fires in 
1950. An encouraging figure.”"—Evening Chronicle 


Go to it, Manchester 


100 per cent next year! 


CIRCULATION OF MONEY 


“LJ ULLO, old man! Didn't expect to find you at 
home on a Saturday. What’s it all in aid of?” 

“I'm minding the youngest while my wife is at the 
Monypenny-ffyffes’. They've gone away for a week's 
holiday, and Nora's cooking and running the house for 
their children and the German nurse.” 

“Holiday—this time of year?” 

“Yes, they had to. Mrs. M.-ff. was quite knocked 
up with acting as part-time stewardess at the golf club.” 

“Couldn't the steward’s wife have done that?” 

“Mrs. Daly? No—she comes and does for us.” 

“Jolly decent of Mrs. M.-ff. to help out.” 

“Well, of course, she needs the money. 
couldn't pay Hiltruda otherwise.” 

“Then it’s jolly decent of Nora.” 

“Oh, she gets paid too. Otherwise we couldn't 
afford Mrs. Daly.” 

“Well, couldn't Nora stop at home and do without 
Mrs. D.?” 

“No, because then I should have no spare time to 
get on with my book.” 

“What book?” 

“Oh, just a pot-boiler: but it should bring in enough 
to keep the elder children at school so that Nora will 
have time to go out to people like the Monypenny- 
ffyffes.” 


They 























NERO ee le Te ere 


NO MEAN CITY 


4 be those intrepid Scots who 
hurtle in to Glasgow by omnibus 
on a Saturday afternoon from 
Cardross, Kilsyth, or Kilmarnock 
to do the week's shopping and 
aee the wee kly film, the first sign 
of Spring is the appearance of 
brigands in Sauchichall Street. The 
improbable manifestation of gnomes, 
pirates, and Men from Mars among 
the uncompromisingly prosaic and 
nromantic highways of the city is 
however, explained when a large 
collecting can (with a slot for coins 
and a small hole for banknotes 
postal orders, and bearer bonds) 
is rattled meaningly under the nose 
of the out-of-town visitor and that 
of the permanent or endemic 
Glaswegian. With the philosophic 
flection of “Ay, it'll be the 
tudents again,” both residents and 
day-trippers prepare to be menaced 
for their all 
Glasgow University Charities 
Week began shaking the loose 
change out of the citizens in 1921, 
armed with a constitution author 
izing it to collect monies for dis 
bursement to Charitable Institutions 


in Glasgow and the West of Scot- 
land.” In the last thirty years the 
marauding students have collected 
(mostly in coppers) nearly £400,000 
and are now averaging a haul of 
about £20,000 a year. To begin with 
this money was distributed to 
voluntary hospitals: at present it 
goes to help maintain nearly forty 
non-nationalized institutions, for 
even to-day many valuable causes 
without Government support are 
in need of every penny that can 
be spared, and have good reason 
to thank the young men and women 
who become beggars for a week on 
their behalf. 

The University, which last year 
celebrated the five-hundredth anni- 
versary of its foundation by Bishop 
Turnbull, has outgrown its original 
home (now a goods yard) these 
eighty years and more, and is now 
situated in what my encyclopadia 
calls “a magnificent pile of build- 
ings’ on Gilmorehill in the west of 
the city. Below it the turbid River 
Kelvin flows through a park which 
also contains an immense statue of 
Thomas Carlyle. It (the park—not 
of course, the statue) is bisected by 
a broad ceremonial thoroughfare 
called, for reasons which will be 
obvious to those gentlemen who are 
still awake, Kelvin Way. It is in 
this wide tree-lined avenue that the 
procession which marks the cul 
minating point of Charities Week 
begins, at an early hour, to 


assemble Although preliminary 
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Aohihen, MANSBRIDGE 


softening-up operations have been 
carried out during the week by 
house-to-house collectors, by a 
student revue (the present one 
called with traditional originality 
College Pudding”), and by the 
presiding genius—this year a 
rapacious, red-turbaned character 
named Anna Bobova (this is thought 
to be a pawky Scots joke)—the main 
assault is launched on Saturday. 
One hundred lorries make at 
any time an impressive convoy. 
When every lorry carries between 
twenty and fifty students, each in 
the final stages of chronic fancy 
dress, the spectacle is awe-inspiring. 
The lorries, hired from innocent con- 
tractors, if not rendered completely 
unrecognizable as vehicles were 


hung about with ribald veterinary 


slogans, or with such alluring 
announcements as ‘‘It’s Your Money 
We're After,” “Help Us Carry The 
Can Back Vampires Suck Blood 
So Do We,” and, inexplicably, 
Munnings Is the Root of All Evil.” 
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But even the unwonted splendour of 
the lorries was subdued beside the 
riotous ingenuity of the individual 
efforts to appear in a disguise at once 
warm, attractive, cheap and avail- 
able. The Charities Queen, deep-sea 
divers and washerwomen, a set of 
Marx Brothers, a witch on a broom- 
stick with a three-speed gear, nigger 
minstrels and Chelsea Pensioners, 
Rank Bajin (a local celebrity), 
second-row forwards dressed as Girl 
Guides, a quartet of improbably 
muscular Springboks, the Loch Ness 
Monster—all were there, with many 
thousands more whose costumes 


could be most truthfully classified 


“<< 


as Fancy (Miscellaneous)” or 
“Fancy (Mainly from Domestic 
Sources).” 

There were, as usual, the 
topical items: most prevalent being 
the innumerable abominable snow- 
men; bitterest, perhaps, the dis- 
illusioned gentleman who mas- 
queraded as the Class Z Reserve, 
bearing the cynical invitation “Call 
me up some time”; certainly the 
coldest, a Spartan undergraduate 
who labelled himself “B.C. 49” 
and whose costume consisted of a 
policeman’s cap, a sack, and a pint 
or two of woad. 
collecting can. 

The energetic rattling of these 
cans all but drowned the brisk 
wailing of the pipes as the column 
moved off on the opening parade 
from Gilmorehill to the heart of the 
city. The pipers, however, with that 
insensitive concentration which is 
the first and perhaps the only 
qualification for mastery of the 
instrument, were deaf to any other 
sound, and equally unmindful of the 
student with the golf umbrella 
capering beside their drum-major in 


And, of course, a 


affectionate mimicry and of the 
miscellaneous musicians bringing up 
the rear. 

The rest of the day is the story 
of the explosion of a splinter bomb: 
the salute to the Lord Provost (or 
Old Vic) at the City Chambers, and 
then the scattering over the streets 
from Springburn to Strathbungo of 
the platoons of eager and importun- 
ate collectors; the gradual feeling of 
being on the wrong end of a squeeze 
play by the Culbertsons, as pennies 
vanish like blades of grass before a 
horde of locusts, and even supplies 
of small silver grow short; the firm 
refusal of shops to change half a 
crown into pennies; the sudden 
incursion into tram, omnibus and 
subway (fifteen stations on a cir- 
cular route—all the way round for 
2d.) of inexorable _toll-gatherers 
thinly camouflaged as Chinamen or 
pierrots; the system, recalling the 
protection rackets of the ‘twenties, 
by which immunity from charitable 
assault and battery can be pur- 
chased (Cars and Individuals, 20s.) ; 
the dispersal in the afternoon to 
drain the pockets of Outlying Dis- 
tricts, a football gate at Anniesland, 
the shopping crowds in Paisley, the 
surprised citizens of all Clydeside; 





the laden lorries racing back along 
the boulevards at high tea-time. 

They say that if the manager of 
one of Glasgow's countless cinemas 
sees no queue outside his premises 
on a Saturday evening he telephones 
the police and reports an outbreak 
of plague. There is perhaps only 
one Saturday in the year when this 
is not precisely true, for, as night 
fell, the procession re-formed in the 
centre of the city, and, seizing one 
more opportunity to tap the reser- 
voir of Glasgow's goodwill, made its 
way by the light of a thousand 
torches back to Gilmorehill and up 
the wide tree-lined (wait for it) 
avenue to the grounds of the 
University. There the familiar 
marvels of rockets, catherine wheels, 
and pyrotechnicolour acrobats lured 
yet another crowd. The exhausted 
students and the public—equally 
exhausted but in a different way— 
indulged for the last time in friendly 
backchat over the sale of “ Ygorra,” 
the Charities Week magazine: it is 
understood that this name is not 
really a Scots joke. 

The burden passes now to the 
meticulous souls who count, among 
other offerings, nine tons of assorted 
coppers. The size of their task is 
a fair proof that the natives 
of Glasgow have an undeserved 
reputation for their ability to resist 
appeals. Pamir Drew 
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INTERVIEWS WITH THE ANONYMOUS 


of good 
Aix 
cold and 
was keenly 


bringet 


\ E found the 
news 


in the dungeon of 


Municipal gaol It 
there 


tting the 


Vvwaas 
damp and he 
reg rash impulse that 
had led him to discard his buff-coat 
und = jack.boots He 


too. that it 


was feeling 
had been an error of 
ent to let go belt and all 


\re you the sworn tormentor ’ 


judgr 


with a marked absence of 
cordiality We 
not I was told to expect him, 


he askes 
said no, we were 


he said What do you want 

We have 
vour statement to the burgomaster 
of Aix 


ambiguities in it which you might 


we said a copy ot 


and there are certain 


care to clear up! 


i. Glad Tidings! 
You might bear in mind,” said 
the messenger, “how I was situated 
when that 
If you have ever sat on the ground 


statement was made 


with a horse’s head between your 


knees, and tried to pour a bottle of 
wine down his throat, you will 
agree that it is not a posture con 
clarity of thought and 


Add a 


flocking round asking fool questions 


ducive to 
diction crowd of people 
and you have the perfect set-up for 
a little ambiguity 

We bowed our recognition of his 
point True,” we said but that 
hardly explains 
circus act 
outset of your expedition 

Circus ( 


for example, the 
you performed at the 


Circus,” we repeated firmly. 
It is our opinion that the harness- 
ing of a horse by its rider while 
going at full gallop in pitch darkness 
belongs to the sawdust ring and 
now here else 
The grooms at Ghent,” he said, 
a little too smoothly, “are a ham- 


handed crew Besides, there was 
some hurry 

We indicated our acceptance of 
that theory. ‘ Furthermore,” we con- 
tinued, “although, on your own ad- 
mission, you had moonlight, twilight, 
starlight and daylight, in that order ; 
and though you were able to recog- 
nize no fewer than five towns along 
your 


route, you did not set eyes 


upon your horse until sun-up.” 
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That shook him for a moment 
Then he said “There were con- 
ditions of local fog.” 

“Just round you and Roland?” 

“Just round Roland.” 

“Very well,” we said, “we will 
accept that, and I hope for your 
sake that the sworn tormentor is 
equally accommodating. We will,” 
we continued, “overlook certain 
unlikely peculiarities about Roland 
himself—one ear pointing ahead, 
and the other astern. Nor will we 
inquire how it was that he could eye 
you askance, unless you were riding 
in an unorthodox fashion—slung 
between his forelegs or something.” 

“Those are matters all capable 
of simple explanation,” he said. 

We said we hoped so, and passed 
to our next point. 

“This good news—surely news 
which, so you said, could alone 
save Aix from its fate, might be 
timely news, or important news, 
or sensational news—but hardly 
‘good.’”’ 

He said it was a matter of taste. 
We wondered if the sworn tormentor 
was anything of a stickler for 
literary style. 

“We are not,” we confessed, 
“much of an equestrian ourself, but 
we would not expect the failing 
powers of a horse which had been 
galloping all night to be much 
stimulated by his rider standing in 
the stirrups, clapping his hands, and 
making any noise, bad or good.” 

He smiled. ‘As you say, you 
are not much of an equestrian.” 

“And finally,” we said, “what 
is the good news?” 

“In the haste of our departure,” 
he said, “‘we forgot to ask.” 

“We find that difficult to 
swallow,” we told him sadly, ‘and 
so will the sworn tormentor.” 

The bringer of good news 
shrugged his shoulders 

“You know,” he said, “they are 
not really worried about the news 
at all. What vexes them is that 
they gave me their last measure of 
wine.” G. H. M. Nicnots 


a a 
“Count Fires Wrra Basy ” 


News Chronicle 


A new Children’s Hour feature ? 
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JOT AND 


— jot and tittle are a subtle pair 
They indicate, when they are seen at all, 
The quantity of what is never there 


But. if it were, would be extremely small. 


use them very little 
something that we have not got 
uyvar, not a tittle 


of whisky. not a jot 


known to fame 


uples, but disjunctively; 
why thev should when both mean much the 


aa The 


xl neither much, is difficult 


to see 
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pers. HH 


TITTLE 


A tittle does not work alone a lot 


Though learned lawyers use a certain quota 


For evidence the others have not got, 


Like particle, scintilla or iota 


me, is what we do not care 


Gaily resolved, half smiling and half frowning 
Pleasantly conscious of an old-world air, 


Manly but warm, like something out of Browning 


rheir singulars are used, their plurals not 


Their non- 


Phere being not 


xrstence being a priort 
1 tittle or a jot 
littles and jots are barred a 


fortiort. 


P. M. HupBanpo 
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BACK TO SLAPSTICK 


AM not sufficiently in touch with 

the modern cinema to know 
whether the vogue of the custard-pie 
comedy still survives in Hollywood 
but there can be no doubt about its 
continuing popularity in the restau 
rant where I lunch 
week on an 


About once a 
average. somewhere 
along the haaardous route from self- 
service counter to vacant table, an 
involuntary artist will delight the 
customers with a little masterpiece 
in this simple but satisfying genre 
Although the principal part in these 
productions calls for careful casting 
almost anyone can be a bit player 
I once had the latter distinction 
myself. The leading rdle belonged to 
a man who was trying, contrary to 
the accumulated wisdom of the ages 
to balance his rice pudding on top of 
his coffee. Though my table was 
several feet away, I was caught by 
the blast. The lateral spread of rice 
pudding when dropped from about 
waist high is astonishing. I was 
wearing, naturally, my best suit, the 
one priced at the very top of the 
utility range. What was really 
uncanny was the way that, far into 


the afternoon, I kept finding on the 
trousers little splashes of rice that 
I had overlooked. 

But in using the word master- 
piece to describe these unpretentious 
comedy trifles I run into danger of 
falling into Hollywood's own error 
The label ‘super epic” applied 
indiscriminately to the merely 
routine becomes recognizable for 
the folly it is when the unchallenge- 
ably genuine epic presents itself. 
Yesterday we were made to realize 
that all we have so far witnessed 
belongs, to keep the cinematic 
allusion, to the era of “The Great 
Train Robbery,” to the far-off days 
when Los Angeles was a village and 
Mack Sennett had yet to meet 
Conklin. Even the rarely seen full- 
length trip, which we have hitherto 
regarded as the summit of achieve- 
ment in this class of comedy, we now 
perceive was no better than promis- 
ing. Yesterday the promise was 
fulfilled. The future can show only 
decline. 

Even now, though I saw it all, 
I am a little bewildered at the speed 
of it. He was an end loader, as stout 
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“ How do I get a sleep-walking guest 
out of the revolving door?” 
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“T've bought you a packet 
of pipe-cleaners, dear.” 


men often are. Unable to operate 
comfortably in the confined space 
between table and chair, it is their 
practice to stand in the gangway 
and slide their loaded trays, endwise 
on, into position, This exponent of 
a method which I have always 
considered an awkward one, and 
fraught with the possibilities of 
disaster, had, in fact, succeeded in 
getting his tray, to all appearances 
securely, on to the table. True that 
about six inches of its long side 
overhung the edge, but one more 
push of his great thighs would right 
that. But somehow, instead of 
pushing, he leant. I suppose that 
what happened next was something 
to do with Archimedes, with the 
edge of the table as a fulcrum, but 
it wasn’t until afterwards that I 
thought of that. At the time it 
seemed as though the tray were 
hinged to his middle. It swung up 
through ninety degrees with the 
speed of a weaver’s shuttle. He put 
out his arms to ward it off, but 
much too slowly. The tray got 
inside his defences, and, his hands 
meeting behind it, for one delirious 
moment it seemed that he was 
actually hugging the vile thing to 
his bosom, 

He was a man with a healthy 
appetite. As he prized the tray 
away and the crockery cascaded 
about his feet, it was possible to see 
how healthy. From his chin to his 
lowest waistcoat button he was 
deluged with tomato soup; the day’s 














Irish 


him 


special stew Was apattere a 


all over with gouts of mutton 
fat adhering to his hair. For a sweet 
he had 


hearte:! 


chosen, perhaps in a half 


attempt at slimming, a 


watery stewed fruit, with 


1 he 


pressed upon his tie and the general 


rather 


custard dab of butter im 
overlay of coffee call for only passing 
mention 

There are 


degrees of misery 


s» bottomless that sympathy ie 
The man 


mere mass of 


an im pertinence was 


dehumanized, a raw 
nerve endings 
of fortitude 


under 


Ne ’ possible degree 


could rally anyone 


disaster so sudden and so 


overwhelming I caught his eye 


and the death. wish was strong in it 
Let me cease to be,” he was pray 
strike 


Never mind my 


ing Blot me out, efface me 


me off the record 
twenty or thirty years’ expectation 
of lif 


tion 


never mind my superannua 
maturing endow 
Take the lot, but take 
me too. Uf there is mercy in heaven 
don't leave me standing here with the 
reat of this thing still to live through 
He was so right 


the only way 


benefits, my 


ment poli y 


it was so much 
his wounds were 80 
that 


eyes and prayed too 


I closed my 
But 


opene d them again he was still there 


obviously mortal 


Ww hen I 


with his 
him 


ibject gery congealing 
horror-glazed 
Suddenly his 


chord in my 


upor and his 
me 

appearance struck a 
memory. Thad seen just such a vast 
despairing bulk before, T realized 

from the peanut shelling darkness of 
I waited for the 


tortured lips to utter their custo 


the one-and. threes 


mary old-time ery, a cry mingling 


cosmic anguish with Olympian ex 
Don't 
Do something 

that thought, I 


and only that, which set me laugh 


saperation just sit there 
Stanley 

It was swear 
ing. I shall tell the magistrate so 
when the case comes up for hearing 
One can only hope he is not the kind 
of purblind legal dignitary capable 


! asking Who are 
Hardy?” 


Laurel and 


Aa 


the vast majority of books fall into 
of two « they are either fiction 


} 
lasnes 


fietion Ry 


You re 


wr nor erybody's 


gucssing 


IDENTIFICATION 


“4Q70OUR mother says that Stores 
place she goes to seems cleaner 
than the other shop,” the woman 
said 
The man agreed with his mother 
So it is 
What's dirty about the other 
shop ? . 
He saw himself trapped I 
didn't It’s 


higgledy-piggledy 


mean it was dirty 
You expect it in a country 
shop, They 've got everything there 
He reserved his position 
“There's nothing you can think 
of they haven't got.” 
“Razor blades?” he 
cautiously. 


inquire d 
She despised them My coal 
hod came from there 

“It did?” 

* And the floor stain. You know 
the shop I’m talking about ’ 
insisted, 


* she 


“The shop where the girl serves 
we were talking to yesterday 

“Not the shop where the girl 
serves who's adopting the little boy 
The shop where the girl serves who 
Your 


the 


married last 
father 


shop and another man said to him 


pot summer 


was standing outside 
Here comes the bride.’”’ 
It seems to have been a fairly 
obvious remark 
You know 
talking about now? 


The 


what I’m 


shop 

He guessed shop next to 

the greengrocer’s 
That's Marcus's.” 


him on the other one 


Q b 
db; 
SS 


She tried 


What shop 


X 


f 
/ 
G ) 


+ 
‘geo 
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was I talking about when I called it 
The Stores 

I don’t know 

You 
father and the sugar ‘ 

He seemed doubtful. 

How your mother went to get 
emergency, and 
when she got home they ‘d forgotten 
to put it inf 


remember about your 


the sugar on an 


There was no light. 
Your father he'd go 
round and see if they'd got it, and 


the man was rude to him.’ 


said 
He remained mute. 
How often have 


I told you not to serve sugar on 
the 


She went on 
emergencies?’ he said to 
woman.” 

My father? 

“The 
Well, we 
ceded the point 


We're 
short.” She con- 
Shall I let him 
the woman said, 
‘Yes, let 


man short.’ 


were 
have it or not?’ 
and the man said angrily 
him have it.’ 

He'd paid for it? 

Your mother had. It was the 
man’s rude manner that made your 
‘Well,’ he said, you 
I could have said some- 
But I thought to 
Mother's got to deal there,” 
so I kept quiet 


father annoyed 
remem bet 
thing to him 
myself 

It seems to have been a 
statesmantlike decision.” 

And since then, of course,” the 
woman pursued ‘he simply refuses 
He'll go with 
far as the door, 
then he'll wait outside.” 


to go in the shop 
your mother as 
He tested his father’s resolution 

If it’s raining?” 

I suppose he doesn’t go with 
her if it’s raining. Do you remember 
the shop now 

He admitted it 

You don’t honestly ? 

He leapt in the dark. “Next to 
the garage 

That's Motting’s.” She em- 
barked on a witch hunt. “Why did 
tell thought it 
cleaner than the other one when you 
didn’t know either of them ?” 

Well 


No.” 


you me you was 


* the man said. 
G. A. C. WrrneripGce 
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NEWS FROM TROY 


N ESTOR of Pylos took with him to Troy 

+ * The boy Antilochus, his eldest, best-beloved: 
Who being proved in skill and nerve and strength 
Fought the war’s length beneath the windy hill 
Until dark Memnon slew him with a spear 

In the tenth year 


Nestor the Old went nowise overwhelmed, 

Trod brazen-helmed to light a modest pyre, 

Cast incense in the fire, accused no deity, 

Albeit he counselled grimlier than before, 

Drank maybe more, mused less, displayed some rage, 


Some petulance of age 


Meanwhile a quickening tempo shook the strife; 
Life paid for squandered life, and cheating gods 
Made havoe of the odds. 


Patroclus dashed Sarpedon down to death 

Sudden his own fierce breath was stopped by Hector. 

The kingliest sector swayed and pivoted 

Upon Patroclus dead: wild onset smashed 

The palisade that masked the Achwan hulks: 

Trim clattering chariots crashed: banged bronze, 
whirled flame 

Achilles sprang from sulks, and overtopped 

All fame by slaughtering Hector: Zeus or luck 

Bade Paris pluck his bow: Achilles’ crest 

Was tumbled with the rest. 
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Sly Paris perished: sage Odysseus sired 

The ghastly Horse: the fleet retired, returned 
Lastly Troy burned. The shrines were overset 
The stones ran wet, the Greeks took no surrender 
Helen’s own splendour scarcely dodged the sword 
Of her infuriate lord. 


The tumult died along the desolate shore, 

And only sea-birds tore and smoke-clouds drifted 
Far off the bright prows lifted: flying foam 
Stung the proud lips of those triumphant kings 
Heaving their plunder home. Dooms fell: revolt 
Axe, thunderbolt, or shattering of the ships 

And ten-year wanderings. 


EEA IEE A PIE he LS NN 


pt BELA BODE 


One here and there held straight, escaped disaster 
Found himself master of his rights and realm 
Hung up his helm and promised to relate 

Cruel tales on winter nights when winds blew drearily 


But Nestor, landing wearily at Pylos, said: 
Antilochus is dead. 




















OLD SHAVERS 


M* yrandtather Il 
4 was No. 63. His mug stood on 
the sixth row of the rack 


the end on the left 
white 


remem ber 


third from 
It was a simple 
earthenware pot with a 


built-in tray to hold the shaving 


ap, and the number “63° was 
enamelled in red in elaborate flow 


Whenever | 


accompany my 


iy figures 


mitted to 


was per 

grand 
father to the barber's I would sit on 
the high straight backed prickly 
horse-hair bench, my legs swinging 
ind wonder at the precision of that 
mug-rack. It surprised me that the 
should 
customers 


ten), that he 


barber have exactly one 


hundred (ten rows of 
could remember their 
and that the 

always set in 
with their figures facing 


the chairs and plumb in the centre 


numbers so expertly 


mugs were periect 


thignment 


of their respective pigeon-holes 


In those days shaving was a 


leisurely business. The lathering boy 


he was nicknamed ‘Slosh’’) spent 
‘\ cod ten 


t kK 


and rubbing 


minutes working up a 
layer of lubricating spindrift 
it info my grandfather's 
face with the palm of his hand 

\ good lather William 
Hone in his Ev Book Is 


hall the )} He worked at top 


wrote 
ry-Day 
shave 
peed, only pausing now and again 
to awe Pp away 


in accumulation of 


uds from the region of the nostrils 
with a polite and carefully levered 
little finger. While “Slosh”’ sloshed 
the barber would be honing and 
stropping his razor 
his thumb 


ope ration 


testing it with 


and preparing for the 


wre 


Then the chair would be given 
its final adjustment and the shave 
would begin. Superb craftsmanship 


The thumb and forefinger nipping 


the tip of the nose and stretching the 
skin upper lip, the 
delicate handling of the ear as the 
razor swathed through the tough 
stubble of the side-whiskers, the 
quick smooth mowing of the throat 

And then 


and my 


above the 


when all seemed overt 
grandfather's face 
emerged pink and polished 
would step forward again with his 


mug and brush and prepare for the 


had 
Slosh 


second seemingly superfluous half of 
the shave. They always gave each 
face a second “ going-ovet 

My grandfather used to give 
the barber threepence—twopence 
for the shave and a fifty per cent tip 

Slosh”’ got nothing 

Well, that was many years ago 
The battery of shaving-mugs has 
gone and the barber's son seldom 
shaves half a dozen 
week To-day we 
shave more quickly 


hygienically 


more than 


customers a 
possibly more 
and 


with varving 


degrees of efficiency, in the privacy 


of our bathrooms 


There is no 
Slosh” to apply his comforting 
balm, and no running commentator 


to keep us relaxed and amused 


We shave with one idea only—to 


be down to breakfast as 
possible 


The other day a man in West 


meath started to shave just as the 


tirst stroke of Big Ben ar 
the racio 


hoed overt 
and by the 
the job was done 


eighth stroke 
This may be a 
Of course this fellow 
when staking his claim in 
a Sunday 


record said 
nothing, 
about the 
He made 1 
mention of cuts and abrasions: he 
about the 


newspaper 
] vality of the shave 
silent 


remained after 


shave condition of that peculiarly 
tussocky stretch located along the 
southern flanks of the jaw-bone 
He said merely that he had shaved 


and a can be as sketchy 
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shave 


soon as 
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A 


and slap-happy as a Braque or as 
neat and finished as a Vermeer. 
Alf the his performance is 
remarkable and says much for the 
skill of the modern razor-maker. 
In spite of pre-shave oils, super- 
fatted brilliantly precise 
hollow-ground blades and _ after- 
shave lotions I still find shaving a 
mildly painful and more 
often than not my handling of the 
safety razor is followed by the 
application of styptic pencil or 
tissue paper, or both, I like to think 
that unsatisfactory results 
stem from the wholely exceptional 
masculine toughness of my beard 


same 


SOaps, 


chore, 


these 


and not from any lack of manipula- 
tive skill, but I can’t be sure about 
this. I do know, however, that I 
often comfort myself, as the alum 
pricks my jaw, by brooding on the 
poor old shavers of the past. Poor 
Pepys, for example 

To trimming myself, which I 
have this week done every morning 
with a pumice stone, which I learnt 
of Mr. March when I was last at 
Portsmouth ; and I find it very easy, 
and shall 


speedy cleanly, and 


continue the practice of it 
Pumice! 
But 


ferable to some of the implements 


even pumice seems pre 


used by the ancients—the chipped 
shells, the bronze 
Pharaohs, the iron 
scrapers of old China. It would be 
would have 
thought, to burn the whiskers away 
witha taper than to fall foul of these 
instruments of torture. At a recent 
Past and Present” ex- 
hibition at the Science Museum, 


flints and sea 


razors of the 


less painful one 


Razors 
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Kensington (a shrewd collection, 
neatly presented) my hand flew 
involuntarily and reassuringly to my 
chin before almost every exhibit 
There were razors dating from 
1000-500 B.c. which had been 
excavated from the bed of the 
Thames, blunt-edged razors that 
were used by the Chinese some 


thousand years ago as a medium of 


exchange, razors shaped like saws, 
bacon-slicers, knuckle-dusters and 
scythes—‘ The blade, which is held 
between the thumb and first finger 
with the wooden handle passing 
bet ween the thumb and first fingers 
is worked with a rotary sawing 
motion”; there were “ cut-throats” 
of every conceivable diabolical 
design, some naked and lethal 
others (the “safety” versions) pro- 
vided with shields to reduce the 
depth and extent of laceration; 
there were modern hollow-ground 
cut-throats, modern single- and 
two-edged “safeties,” and slick 
electric dry-shavers. 

Also on view was a shaving- 
bowl. “At one time,” I read, ‘‘the 
customer co-operated with the 
barber by holding a shaving-bow! 
under his chin.” But what exactly 
was it supposed to catch? And how 
careless could a barber become 
without straining this ideal working 
agreement to breaking-point? Did 
Sweeney Todd’s victims co-~perate 
in this way ? 

The English, let it be known, 
have played a not inconsiderable 
part in the development of the razor. 


The first modern safety razor, in 
which the blade is set at an angle to 
the handle, was patented by William 
8S. Henson of London in 1847; and 
in 1913 a Yorkshireman produced 
the first genuine dry-shaver. But 
the invention of the first safety 
razor (a shielded cut-throat) was the 
work of Jean-Jacques Perret, master 
cutler of Paris. 

As the ghastly milestones in the 
history of shaving pass before our 
eyes it is quite natural, surely, that 
we of the enlightened twentieth 
century should ask why man has 
submitted so readily to these cen- 
turies of discomfort and torture. 
Why carve away daily that which is 
so clearly intended to adorn the 
male features? Why endure sand 
paper jaws when they could so 
easily become silken delights ? 

The plain truth is of course that 
man no less than woman is the slave 
of fashion, convention and official 
decree 
shaven 


He goes bearded or clean- 
because the State, his 
church or fashion orders it so. He 
wears whiskers or does not according 
to his religion, his job, his social 
position and his particular niche in 
space-time. Peter the Great put a 
tax on Russian beards (Calling Mr 
Bu—tler!) and Alexander the Great 
ordered his men to cut off their 


beards to deprive their enemies 


of a stranglehold. The Normans 
were clean-shaven, the Elizabethans 
bearded: at Blenheim the English 
were clean-shaven, at Waterloo they 


wore moustaches, in the Crimea 


beards ... And to-day—well, an 
odd beard or two, a few moustaches, 
and a vast army of slaves to 
the razor and convention. A pity, 
really, because so many gorgeous 
beards are born to blush unseen. 
There's one in particular that | 
have in mind. It has never seen 
more than the very first light of day 
and never will; yet, given a chance, 
it would almost certainly put the 
beards of King Arthur and Charle- 
magne to shame. I am sure of it. I 
can feel it in my bones. 
Bernarp HoLLowoop 
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“One thing I will 


say for our Dramatic Society—they's 
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; ; ” 
always slap up-to-date. 


SO YOU WANT TO BE A BOXER 


} OU ave, 1 believe, a well-known amateur borer, and 
you are considering turning prof ssional ? 

Yes, sir, Do you think I can make the grade? 

We shall soon find out 


As you have yet to fight 
p fess mally how do 


you stand with the sporting 
mernalists 
1 am the next world’s champion 
ind when you have 


The title-holder can’t go on avoiding meeting me 
ny longer. He must be pinned down to meeting me 
or else relinquish his title 

You sign-up for a title-fight. Describe yourself 

rh perfect fighting-machine, combining the 
savageness of a tiger with the ice-cold 
mathematician 

Out of the ring, 1 mean 

Out of the ring | am just a modest, likeable 


quietly-spoken youngster. IT am the idol of my home- 
town 


won a feu preliminary houts ? 


brain of a 


I only want to win to please my mum 


Report the fight briefly 
A fiasco 

Ercellent Enlarge, assuming (if you will forgive 
me) that you lost 


I displayed nothing of the class that made me look 


a world-beater six months back. My friends should 
persuade me to hang up my gloves. I am on my way 


to becoming a punchie. I am bringing British boxing 


into disrepute 
Incidentally why did you lose 
I've got no alibi 


The best guy won. I had a job 
to make the weight 


I was weak as a kitten. He hit 
I had trouble with my gum shield. I slipped 
a dise training. He had all the breaks. I was thinking 
all the time about my overdraft. He never hurt me. 


me low 


The referee's decision was crazy. I’m not going to 


offer any excuses. I'll slay him next time 


So you slay him next time Or at any rate you win 


What is your rating now ? 


ur return contest 
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I regard that question, sir, as elementary. A boxer 
fighting on home ground is only good until he gets there. 

Answer the question, please. 

Well, then, 1 am the unworthiest champion ever to 
wear the crown by a fluke. 

Ah, but you go to America and knock owt a— 
not exactly a has-been, but a might-have-been-once. 

I now automatically become the greatest since Jim 
Driscoll. I have brought lasting lustre to British 
boxing. 


well, 


Still in America, you lose a world-vliminator rather 
decisively—— : 

But I’ve done a grand job for Anglo-American 
relations. I’m the greatest ambassador we ever sent 
out there. 

Returning home 

I should mention that the Mayor of Southampton 
is there to meet me. 

Returning home, you successfully defend your national 
title eight or nine times. Each fight is, of course 

Exactly; a fiasco. 

Afler two or three years you finally lose your title. 

It was a black night for British boxing. I was 
outclassed and humiliated. I won the title by aecident 
in the first place, when there wasn’t a fighter of class 
at my weight. The sooner the sorry interlude of my 
ignoble reign is forgotten, the better. 

You try a few come-backs. At last, after a severe 
defeat, you announce your retirement. What now ? 

Britain says a sorrowful farewell to one of her 
all-time greats. Always gallant in victory, and last 
night magnificent in defeat, I gave a display of gameness 
and sheer, epic courage that will ring like a clarion 
down through the ages. My younger, huskier opponent 
got a lesson in ringeraft the like of which has not been 
seen since— 


Please do not get too enthusiastic about yourself. 
Well, anyway, there wasn’t a dry eye in the stadium 


when last night the years alone beat me. The best- 
loved boxer who ever ducked under the ropes, I never 
fought a poor fight. I shall for ever be remembered as 
one of the classic champions of all time, the First 
Gentleman of the Ring. 

How long is “for ever” ? 

Oh, about two months. 

I mark you a clear winner on every round. Go right 
ahead, my boy—you're the greatest prospect 
Belcher. You have a thorough understanding of 
the game. 

Too 


amateur. 


since 
Jem 


decided to 
CoLin 


thorough. I have remain an 


HowarD 
a a 


“A man in search of a nickname hitched his chair up to his 
office desk in London yesterday to begin his new job 

Lugubrious? lamenting? .. . 

For the chair oceupied by Mr. Harold Legerton, aged forty, 
of Edgware, had been filled for the last twenty-six years by 
Mr. H. H. Martin, who as secretary of the Lord’s Day 
Observance Society waa, nicknamed ‘Misery Matrin.’”’ 

Daily paper 


By that standard, “Iamenting”’ sounds just about right. 
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MATCHLESS EPOCH 


“yp MERE was plenty of coal in great-grandfather’s 
time, 

And yet, in spite of that fact, I 
Am rather reluctant to play the part 

Of laudator temporis acti, 
For I still have great-grandfather’s tinder-box, 

And I’ve never been able to light it; 
There was plenty of coal in his day, no doubt; 

His headache was how to ignite it. 

KE. V. MILNER 
































“ Miss Mumford, take a letter to the 


Omega Safety Cradle Co. 
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AT THE PICTURES 


Quo Vadis 
The Wild North 


* 
ote 


, VERYBODY, I suppose, 
will go to see Quo Vadia 
(Director: Mervyn 

\ LeRoy) out of sheer 


curiosity; the question of 


enjoyment is almost irrelevant I 
have to admit that curiosity would 
certainly have been my only motive, 
and that I wouldn't go across the 
road to see it for any other reason 
except in the way of business. You 
have probably read all the statistics 

two and a half million pounds, 
thirty thousand extras, three years 

in the making,” and so forth; the 
mere scale of the proceedings 
bludgeons one into taking some 
kind of interest in the result, but 
that it can be enjoyed, enjoyed like 
some comparatively cheap film that 
is well enough done to hold one’s 
pleased attention without a break 
for eighty minutes, I find almost 
incredible This lasts more than 
twice as long and tries to pack in 
examples of very nearly every kind 
of effect well thought of at the box 
flice, but its main appeal of course 


Peren Ustinov 


rests on spectacle, prodigious spe 
tacle, the sort of thing they 
advertise with a reiterated “See! 

triumphal marches, huge crowds 
great feasts, huge crowds, the 
burning of Rome, huge crowds, and 
a final half-hour of fearsome doings 
with Christians and lions in the 
arena. Well, the spectacular scenes 
are impressive enough, and are done 
about as well as that kind of thing 
could be done, but events on an 
enormous scale are not necessarily 
or unintermittently pleasurable to 
watch, nor particularly satisfying in 
retrospect. They are alternated here 
with scenes ostensibly concerned 
with the simple story of the Roman 
commander (Ropert TayLor) and 
the beautiful Christian (Deporan 
KERR); these are not very interest 
ing, and the episodes that involve 
the comic villain Nero (Prrer 
Ustinov) and his subsidiary villains 
are interesting only for the wrong 
reasons He is too comic: he is 
plainly enjoying himself too much 
as an actor. Impossible to take him 
seriously as a threat to the 
Christians, or to blame him much 
for what eventually happens to 
them. Again, the range, in mere 
scale, of the effects is disconcerting 
on the one hand we have such 
screens-full as the massed crowds 
round the arena or the torrents of 
fire in a Roman street, and on the 
other the film doggedly rubs in 
perhaps in an effort to make it 
equally impressive, the not very 
striking point that when Nero looks 
at something through a green spy 
glass it appears green But 
everybody will go to the picture 
some who honestly like a colossal 
spectacle, many from curiosity, and 
a very large number indeed who want 
to be able to SAN they ‘ve seen it 


The Wild North (Director 
AnNpREW MARTON) one might sum 
up as a sort of frozen Western \ 
colour (Anseco, not Techni) piect 
about the northern wilds of Canada 
it presents STEWART GRANGER as a 
trapper arrested by a Mountie; on 
the way back to civilization the 
Mountie gets lost, and what with 
one thing and another (snow, lack 
of food, 


wolves rapids) it is at last the 


murderous passers-by 
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trapper who nobly brings in the 
exhausted and delirious Mountie. 
A final court scene is arranged to 
show the trapper acquitted of the 
murder he was arrested for. This 
doesn't manage to be particularly 
gripping, but the scenery is worth 
looking at, and there is a pleasing 
subdued luminosity about the colour 
even in the early, interior (cabin and 
bar) scenes. Many, too, will want 
to hear Mr. Grancer’s French 
accent, bits of which one seems to 
have heard before from several 
other people 


Survey 
Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Established ones in London 
include the Swedish Miss Julie 
(12/12/51), the French Three Tele- 
grams (2/1/52), the British- American 
The African Queen (16/1/52) and 
the British Outcast of the Islands 
(30/1/52): a highly varied group, all 
worth seeing 

No first-rate new releases 
There's a good crime piece, T'he 
Racket (16/1/52) and a big, visually 
pleasing Western, Westward the 
Women (26/12/51) and JAMES 
CaGNeY battles with alcoholism in 
the entertaining melodrama Come 
Fill the ¢ up 


Ricuarp MALLETT 


The Wild North 


STEWART GRANGER 
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Tuesday, January 29 

After some seven weeks’ recess, 
one might have thought that the 
Great Elected 
would have re- 
turned to work 
to-day full of the joys of life. But 
no. Maybe the “Campaign of 
Terror” (as one Parliamentarian 
called it) conducted by Ministers, to 
prepare the country for the economy 
cuts made necessary by adverse 
trade balances, had done its work. 
Maybe it was just the reluctance 
all human beings (from schoolboys 
upwards) feel towards a return to 
work—and discipline. 

Whatever the cause, it 
certainly a depressed House—so 
depressed, in fact, that even the 
arrival of Mr. ArrLee and Mr. 
CHURCHILL went unnoticed, un 
honoured and uncheered. A strik 
ingly unusual event, this, as leaders 
almost always gain a cheer on 
their first appearance after a 
holiday. The leaders seemed to 
share the general solemnity, and sat 
silently in their places, facing each 
other across the political gulf. 

Question-time was notable only 
for a statement of astonishing 
length from the War Minister, about 
the shortage of winter clothing for 
our troops in Korea—a deficiency 
now happily remedied. The reply 
produced (surprisingly) no supple- 
mentary questions, but it did later 
elicit a protest on the ground that 
—important as it was—it had used 
ten of the meagre sixty minutes 
allowed for Questions. 

Mr. Speaker agreed mildly that 
such long statements were better 
made outside the time-limit, as the 
rules permit, 

And then—after Mr. ANTHONY 
Epen had made a short statement 
on the tragic situation in Egypt and 
had gained a roaring cheer for his 
hope that, ere long, an arrangement 
would be reached which would 
respect the views of both sides— 
Mr. R. A. Botver, his hands full of 
typed notes, rose. 

One short rumble of cheering 


House of Commons: 
Cuts are Ordered 


was 


IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


and then a long, long, attentive 
silence in all parts of the House. 
Mr. Burier, in his very able and 
suavely - phrased statement, cer- 
tainly did not spare the House or 
the country anything in the way of 
realism. He said quite bluntly that 
the economic situation, resulting 
from the adverse balance of trade 
between thé sterling area and the 
rest of the world, grave.” 
And, that being so, we must take 
grave steps to meet and beat it 
So... we should import no more 
coal from the United States; we 
should import tobacco (with a small 
cut) because it produced so much 
revenue for the Treasury ; we should 


was 


zy 
S 
KA 


(Fe 


Kh 


} 
/ 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Mr. Attlee (Walthamstow, West) 


not ration petrol (because it needed 
so many officials to enforce it that 
it was not worth it) but we should 
ration cars for the home market. 
And, as to education .. . 

There was, from the Opposition, 
the sort of anticipatory rustle that 
presumably arose from — those 
gathered around the guillotine on 
a busy day during the French 
Revolution. Mr. BurLer seemed to 
realize that honourable gentlemen 
opposite expected a head or two to 
fall. But he went on calmly—to tell 
the House that there would be no 


cuts in school years, no raising of 


the school-joining age, no lowering 
of the school-leaving age. 

There arose from the Govern- 
ment benches a shout of triumphant 
laughter, for the Opposition had 
spent a great deal of the 
organizing or attending protests 
against the supposed intention of 
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recess 





the Government to cut school years. 

Mr. Burier smiled benignly across 

at the silent and surprised—one 

hardly likes to suggest disappointed 
Opposition. 

Soon afterwards it was the 
Opposition’s turn to cheer (it was 
not altogether clear why) when a 
cut in the foreign travel allowance 
from £50 in a year to £25 was 
announced. 

Then Mr. Burter mentioned 
something that caused Mr. ANEURIN 
Bevan to sit up with a jerk—that 
there are to be charges for some 
parts of the National Health Service. 
Wigs, for instance, and some sur- 
gical applicances, and teeth, and 
even pills. 

And, Mr. B. purred, the Govern- 
ment intended to make use of the 
plans passed into law by the late 
Government, imposing a charge of a 
shilling a time on medical preserip- 
tions issued under the Service. (It 
should, perhaps, be made clear that 
the Mr. B. referred to here is Mr. 
Butler; the other Mr. B.—Mr. 
BevaN-——came nearer to growling 
than purring. Less than a year ago 
Mr. Bevan gave up his Cabinet 
office as a protest against this very 
plan and it was evident that he will 
have a word or two to say on the 
matter, in due course.) 

Cuts in home supplies of things 
needing metal in their making, the 
limiting of hire-purchase (“an in- 
citement to living beyond one’s 
means”), a cut of ten thousand in 
the Civil Service, a plea for a united 
effort to rescue the country from its 
economic perils, and the statement 
was ended. Ended, that is, except 
for a pretty broad and ominous hint 
that “steps” to ensure that there is 
no private over-spending will be 
taken in the Budget. And the 
Budget, for the first time for half a 
century (interim budgets apart), will 
be presented before the end of the 
financial year—on March 4th in fact. 

Mr. ArrLer contented himself 
with the comment that he and his 
colleagues were as much concerned 
as any that the nation’s economy 























should be 


tected 


well-balanced and pro 
And then every body went 
away to prepare notes for the debate 

the whote 


thing, to begin 


to-morrow 
Wednesday, January 30 

It is, presumably, a commentary 
other that the 
House of 
mons was to-day 
half 
debate on the 


something of 


Com 
thease of Commons 
More about (Cute 
more than 

empty when the 
much-heralded economy cuts began 


And 


List lesetess 


there was a general air of 


as though the excite 
ment of yesterday had already been 
forgotten 

Even Mr. Huan GartskKEL. 
who normally manages to embellish 
even economics and finance with 
oratorical 
find his 
when he led the 


successor in office 


s certain framework 
task difficult 
attack on his 


Not that he had 


marshalling his 


seemed to 


any difficulty in 


facts, or in finding awk ward facts to 
marshal—he is never at a loss in 
that respect. But 
what 


for once he ma le 
was almost (for him) a dul! 
speed h, and the House became stil 
more depopulated 

Mr. Peter THORNEYCROFI 
replied at once for the Government 


who 


was more fiery and showed that he 
can still exercise, on the Treasury 
Bench, that mastery of the House 
he showed so consistently on the 
But he had little to 
add to the comprehensive statement 
Mr. Burcer had, in his very different 
manner, presented 
Truth to tell, nobody 
side, 


back- benches 


on either 
seemed to have any 
enthusiasm for the fray 


the frequent 


great 
and even 
Lord 


meat 


reference to 
Woo.rton's promised “red 
aroused no duty 


more than 


responses. The whole debate was 
indeed, little more than a harking 
hack to the general election and its 
side 


promises, on the one and a 
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forward-looking by the 
vernment, on the other. 


From which the reader will 


cle duce 


and rightly) that it was not 
The truth is, as 
remarked 

such is the perspicacity and origin- 


much of a debate 
one speaker at least 
ality of our rulers—that facts speak 
And, he might 
more cogently 


louder than words 
have added 

Such was the mood of the House, 
that even Mr. CHuRcCHILL, in a 
statement on his recess-time visit to 
Washington, found himself unable 
to arouse any marked enthusiasm 
a little polite interest. 
Sut there is to be a debate on his 
statement next week, when things 
may be livelier 

Mr. CuurcHiL. himself repudi- 
ated any suggestion that his Govern- 
ment, of all Governments, were 
likely to seek to avoid a “furious 
House. Ah, well! if 
are what he wants, 
he may get his wish before long. 


and « nly 


row” in the 


furious rows 
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[Sunset in Knightsbridge 


Claud Pickering—Mr. Antunony Irnetanp; Lady Archer—M1ss O1oa Lixpo 


AT THE PLAY 


Sunset in Knightsbridy: 
Summer and Smoke 


DON’T know why the 
elderly retired actress in 
fiction is apt to be such 
a desperately sad figure ; 
much sadder, for instance, 
than either the retired 

boiler welder or the retired boot 
manufacturer. I should have 
thought the boiler welder might 
equally have been credited, in the 
eventless calm of his Indian summer, 
with regret for some 
metallurgical triumph, and the boot 
manufacturer forthe brilliant success 
of a forgotten classic line. But no 
when writers wish to draw tears 
over regrets for past glories you will 
nearly always find a fading actress 
gazing wanly over her shoulder. I 
cannot recall a single case in 
literature of such a veteran thanking 
heaven that she has a comfortable 
sum in the Funds and can at last go 
to bed at a reasonable hour. 
Sunset in Knightsbridge, which 
is also the second play within a 
month in which a young sponger 
comes for a few days and forgets to 
go, follows this unwritten law. Mr. 
IRELAND Woop has adapted it from 
“An Avenue of Stone,” a novel by 
Miss Pameta Hansrorp Jounson 
and I dare say that where he has 
failed to engage our sympathy for his 
self-pitying heroine Miss Haysrorp 


especial 


(WESTMINSTER) 
(Ducuess) 


JOHNSON was successful in 
the larger book. 
Lady Archer has everything one 
could want, except friends, and 
nobody attempts to explain why so 
attractive a woman—Miss OLoa 
Linpo is guarantee for that 

without them. Miss 
Lixpo plays her delightfully, but 
whereas the character that emerges 
is of a 


more 
compass of a 


should be 


who un- 
accountably behaves insanely in her 


sensible person 
infatuation for her young guest, her 
aberration would have been easier 
to believe in had she been a wilder 
creature from the start. 

Apart from Lady Archer's step- 
son—a cynic most welcome among 
so much hazy emotion, and very 
incisively taken by Mr. ANTHONY 
IRELAND—no one in this play 
seemed to me all there. Her 
daughter remains gloomily in love 
with a husband who is both grossly 
unfaithful and an absurd caricature 
of an Edwardian good-time soldier; 
her dead husband's final mistress 
presumably intended to reinforce 
the case for the pathos of departed 
glamour, appears more than a little 
odd, while the feeble limpet who 
stirs up so much trouble is patently 
astray in his wits 

The play is quite well written 
and Mr. Cuartes Hickman 
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has 


produced it acceptably, but one 
cannot be in the least moved 
by such people, because with one 
exception they are not real. Lady 
Archer's motherly passion for her 
unlikely gigolo is embarrassing, 
not touching. Surely self-pity lends 
itself better to farce than to 
sentimental treatment ? 


Regret for the past is also the 
realm of Mr. TENNESSEE. WILLIAMS, 
whose habit it is to look backwards 
through rosy gauze. But I think 
those who feel, as I do, that he 
has been seriously over-praised may 
find that Summer and Smoke (re- 
viewed here more fully on December 
5 last) gets much nearer than his 
other plays to genuine tragedy. He 
holds to his cherished see-saw 
of romantic gossamer and. crude 
violence, yet the collapse of the one 
big love in the life of his neurotic 
heroine is handled with impressive 
understanding. In this difficult 
part Miss Marearet Jounston 
acts brilliantly, and Mr. WriuiaM 
SYLVESTER gives her stout support. 


Recommended 


John Gielgud’s lovely Much Ado 
About Nothing (Phoenix) is magni- 


ficent entertainment. Waters of the 
Moon (Haymarket) offers fine acting 
The Lyric Revue (Globe) sus- 
tained satire gaily administered. 
Eric Keown 


and 


‘Summer and Snwke 
John Buchanan 


Mae. WitwiaM SYLVESTER 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Three Novels: North Africa, Ireland, England 
kh. JAMES WELLARD is an Englishman with 
an American background, who lives in Italy 
and from strength to 

y a novelist. He is a 

keen 


confined to no particular corner of humanity 


goes strength as 


robust writer with 


» a sense of irony and a compassion 


His construction is so dramatic 


and his dialogue so 
telling that if he should turn to the theatre he might 
ive us a play out of the 
Deep ia the 


ch men, and he 


ordinary. The subject of his 
Night, is the most difficult he 
has tackled it by the tricky 
method of oblique description by someone almost 
outside the 


latest novel 
has yet 
story Such a narrator can easily become 
but Mr. Wellard 
has used him with so much tact that the novel steadily 
gathers interest 


obtrusive unless firmly disciplined 


in spite of a slightness of plot that 
at times in its writing have been daunting. An 
odd and gripping book, which runs with the ease 
detective fluent 
about an 


must 


ofa 


story but carries below its surface 


much mature observation, it is eccentric 


young Américan, an idealist with more energy than 


humour, who goes to North Africa on a welfare mission, 
falls in love with a native prostitute whom he is trying 
to save, and after marrying her is last heard of setting 
out without her for the farthest desert, perhaps for 

vd. Fletcher is the sort of traveller to tarn consuls’ 
hau night He 


yrey in a learns perfect Arabic, is 


bored by European parties, dips deeply into Muslim 
mysticism, kills a man in Marseilles during his rescue 
of Laila, and endures the boredom of living in her 
obscure Berber in his determination to be fair 
extremely 


village 
to her He is an vivid and convincing 
What might so easily have been a sordid 
turns out anything but that. Laila’s slow 
awakening to a love outside her grim experience is none 
the less moving for the detachment with which it is 
described, and in the end it is she who returns to 
France in a spirit of sacrifice to give herself up for her 
share in the murder 

Good Friday's Daughte: 
but from a different angle 


character 
novel 


also treats of uphill love, 
The smouldering passions 
it so sensitively analyzes are wrapped up in the frus- 
trations of the enervating climate of the Irish 
The novels of Mr. Francis Stuart, who 
is an artist and a poet, have been widely praised, but 
there are moments in this new 


countryside 


book when one could 
shake some of his people for their chronic self-pity. 
Although a writer who can be racily amusing when he 
wishes, as in a splendid portrait of a boozy old village 
doctor, he is inclined to be infected with the despondency 
of characters who appear by nature predestined to 
tragedy. Tragedy it is. A novelist returns from Paris 
and takes his brother's 
heart-searching 


wife 
together they 
jump off a cliff, leaving the brother with a potential 
wife who seems a far more reliable proposition. It is 
possible to admire the beauty of Mr. Stuart’s prose and 
the delicacy of his perception and yet regret a certain 
lack of outlook. But in his 
impressionist manner how economically he can give 


to his brother's farm 


after infinite mutual 


perspective in his 


us a whole scene A few people passed him in the 


dusk, heading happily inland. A couple of girls went 
by with a swing of skirts and a soft flow of syllables, 
leaving a trace of perfumed powder on the summer air 
the tip-tap of their heels quickly gone into the distance, 
soft 
around 
Office 
Of lighter Miss Marghanita Laski’s Th: 
Village, written very readably in a simple, slightly 
breathless style, almost as if it were being told to 
Miss Laski takes a community that is 
a village though only twenty miles 


birds homing in the fair 
the lit 


circling doves 
of the clock-tower over the Post 


evening, 
face 


stuff is 


eager children 

still miraculously 
London, and shows how its rigid social pattern 
is shattered by the marriage of a major’s daughter to a 
young 


from 


nice printer. She does this well, impartially 


und with quick humour, but the fantastic snobbery she 
presents is surely out of date 


Twenty miles from 
Londen successful business men are no longer cold- 
shouldered 


feudal marches 


fate in the remote 
and for even so idiotic a mother as she 
describes to urge against emigration to New Zealand 
that an aunt is already there who might be embarrassed 


well! Eric Keown 


whatever their grisly 


by a printer nephew 
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Truth Emerging 

Interrogation of German officers since war ended 
has made many things plain. In The Struggle for 
Europe, for instance, Mr. Chester Wilmot—after quoting 
chapter and verse to prove that Field-Marshal 
Montgomery had decided, long before the opening of 
the Battle of Normandy, to attract the main enemy 
forces to Caen while giving opportunity for the 
Americans to break out further west—is now able to 
show how precisely that thing happened. \ The grinding 
advance on the left wing following the struggle on the 
beaches, which the writer shared to the full, figures 
largely in a heroic narrative that will rank among the 
great war histories. There are some sharp lessons 
here—the ineptitude of German autocracy, the danger 
of the preconceived idea in military planning, and 
most of all the need to think politically even in the 
heat of action. Failure in this last respect—not by the 
British leaders—is indicated as the reason why the 
Allies lost so much to Russia even before the fall of 
Berlin. Cc. C. P. 


Chelsea, Mayfair and Harlem 

Second Movement continues the leisurely auto- 
biography that Mr. Spike Hughes began in “Opening 
Bars.” It describes the short period when he became 
immersed in jazz, as critic, performer, arranger and 
composer. It will be an invaluable source for the 
historian whostudies the impact of jazz on English music ; 
but it needs no technical knowledge to get a lot of 
fun from this record of a highly specialized career. It 
has the vitality and memorableness that mark a classic 
Material that in other hands has been tedious—Mr 
Hughes even describes cocktail parties with Noél 
Coward-—comes alive here. The individuality of the 
writing, with its cunningly inlaid wit, the vivacity of 
the author’s mind and his detached amusement at 
his own enthusiasms make a most entertaining and 
impressive book. It is a pity that from time to time 
Mr. Hughes lapses into the tone of a soured play-boy, 
which does not suit him. He is made for intelligent 
enjoyment, not for embittered nostalgia. 

Rk. G. G. P. 


Love Story 

A Victorian miss goes on to the stage. She 
worships the actor-manager, who has his leading lady 
as mistress. She marries a young and frivolous aristo- 
erat first. Later she is married to her first love. How 
trite it sounds, and how wearisome a four-hundred-and- 
sixty-nine-page novel based on such a plot might be. 
Yet Miss Pamela Hansford Johnson has clothed the 
story, Catherine Carter, so that it is as fresh as morning. 
The acute and _ idolizing Catherine translates 
Shakespeare through her emotions and intellect, and 
uses those same forces in her dealings with Henry 
Peverel (confessed by the author to have “the physical 
appearance, many of the mannerisms, and an approxi- 
mation to the speech rhythm of Sir Henry Irving,” 


though the book is not theatrical biography). Much 
research must have gone to reconstruct the nineteenth- 
century background, and much enlightened reading of 
Shakespeare must have enchanted the writer as she 
enchants us by her interpretations. Surely this is the 
best book she has written, and how wise she has been 
not to clutter it with too many characters. B. EB. B 


River Journey 


It is forty years since Mr. H. M. Tomlinson voyaged 
up tae Amazon in the capacity of a ship’s purser, and 
thereafter wrote a book called “The Sea and the 
Jungle,” destined to become a minor classic. A lot 
of water has flowed down the Amazon and its tributaries 
since then. There have been, ineidentally, a eouple of 
world wars; and the railway in the construction of 
which Mr. Tomlinson played a modest part has been 
completed and become derelict. Some things, however, 
remain unchanged, among them the forest with its 
secret, savage tribes and its legends of treasure (the 
same as when Pizarro came) and the mighty river 
which is its only highway. Mr. Peter Grieve’s 
Wilderness Voyage followed much the same route as 
Mr. Tomlinson. But he is in no sense an imitator, 
He brings acute observation, a nice use of words, and 
a pleasant sense of humour to his account of his voyages 
in three ramshackle river steamers, whose incredible 





* No—somebow it isn’t quite yOu, Sir, is it?” 











discomforts would make any modern “luxury” traveller 


faint with horror, the odd characters he encountered 
no minor 


These 


the savagery and beauty of the scenery, and 
fetail the that bit him 
qualities combine to make this South American Odyssey 


numerous insects 
a narrative to read and enjoy, and quicken the reader's 
regret for death Cc. F.8 


its author's untimely 


The Earthly Patria 

It is an Augustinian /eit-motif that Christianity is 
toman order and Hebrew 

triad,” with Christianity 
itself as the third constituent, is at the back of Mile 
Marie-Madeleine Martin's mind throughout The Making 
of France. This brilliant and admirably-documented 
account of the construction and endurance of the first 
won the Grand Prix d'Histoire of 
Academy 
the 


things and the nature of man 


built up of Greek wisdom 
worship; and a variant of this 


European nation 
the French 


founded on 


Its political philosophy is 
the 


The only fault one has 


unalterableness of essence of 
to find with a magnificent plea for the re-establishment 
of justice and security in properly integrated com 


munities is its advocate’s indifference 
follies 


with responsibility 


comparative 
to the vices and misdemeanours of those charged 
Paper Utopias do not deceive a 
well governed people nor do revolutions appear out of 
the blue St 
ull the 


Louis was the noblest Capetian of them 


toi Soleil the beginning of the end. Hu. P.t 


Choreographer a-making 
Miss Agnes dle Mille’s Dance to the Piper is the story, 
candidly and modestly told, of the steadfast following 
of a star in face of family disapproval (dancing being 


‘You are very, very imRy 10 Be abie lo 


wetch yourseli at pre-war prices 
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not quite up to de Mille standards of dignity), repeated 
disappointments, false trails and broken promises—all 
recounted without self-pity. There are well-observed 
accounts of interesting personal contacts—Pavlova, 
Bohn, Balanchine Marie Rambert (under 
whom she studied), Martha Graham (her ideal), Anthony 
Tudor and many others, but not in the way of aimless 
chatter 
the and pitfalls of choreography. 
Though nothing like a treatise, the book does, in fact, 


Maasine 


All is directed towards the point of explaining 
theory prac tice 


enlighten the reader as to what all this dancing business 
is really about. And we lay it down grateful for her 
For the 


tide turned, and our intelligent, lively, courageous, not 


acquaintance and rejoicing in her success. 


to say positively tough author is now recognized as 
one of the leaders of the promising American experiments 
toward a national folk-dance of which we have had 
glimpses here in “ Fall River Legend” and “Oklahoma!” 


a. P. F. 


Fact and Fiction 
The heroine of Miss Ann Bridge’s latest novel, T'he 
Dark Moment, is a country ; she tells the story of Turkey 
the the old through the 
events of the 1914 war, to the rise to power of Mustafa 
Kemal and all that meant in the Westernizing of his 
native land 


from last days of regime 


This is extremely interesting, and Miss 
Bridge’s knowledge and power of imparting it must 
win every reader's admiration, but as a novel the bog 
suffers from Two 
young girls, Féridé and her English friend Fanny, are 
important and so is the Turkish girl’s lovely old 
grandmother; later 


too much concentration on facts. 


Kemal is in the foreground; and 
splendidly until 
The book is a cross 


they are all alive Fanny seems 
rather to change her character 
between an excellent history and a rather slight story, 


Turkish 


tevolution are masterly. 


but the pictures of life and scenes and the 


happenings of the 
B. E.S 


Books Reviewed Above 
Deep ia the Night James Wellard 
Good Friday's Daughter Francis Stuart. (Gollancz, 12/6) 
The Village Marghanita Laski. (Cresset Press, 12/6) 
The Struaag w Kurope Chester Wilmot. (Collins, 25/-) 
t Spike Hughes. (Museum Presa, 16/-) 
Pamela Hanaford Johnson. (Macmillan, 


(Macmillan, 12/6) 


eter Grieve 
The Origins Development of 
Marie-Madeleine Martin, translated 
th Eyre and Spottiswoode, 21/-) 
le Mille. (Hamish Hamilton, 18/-) 
ige Chatto and Windus, 15/-) 


(Cape, 15/-) 
and 


Other Recommended Books 
The Eighth Mark Hambourg 
12/6) Enter iraar rOSsip 


audience embers 


(Williams and Norgate, 
bout pianos, composers, performers, 
of the Savage Club by a virtuoso who 
. knew Brahms and has holed out in one 
Helen McCloy (Gollancz, 9/6) New 
hiatric society Good initial situation 
ter Not as good as Miss MeCloy’s 
lass Darkly but readable and 
standards 
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YES, MR. HACKENSTRAW 


N the very early morning I knew 

it was going to be a bad day 
I knew when I'd had my first cup of 
tea and I went to shave and found 
the wash-basin full of anthracite. 
I went and looked in the slow- 
combustion stove and, sure enough, 
I could see where I must have 
poured in the shaving water. 

I took the anthracite out of the 
wash-basin, piece by piece, and 
shaved in cold water, and drank 
another cup of tea, I always make 
the early morning tea. Sometimes 
I do it without any trouble; some- 
times I pour a caddy full of tea into 
the kettle while I’m thinking of 
something else. I took my wife a 
cup of tea and told her about the 
anthracite. I had to tell her twice 
before she seemed to take it in, and 
then she said we were lucky to have 
any solid fuel at all, the Coopes 
hadn’t had any since the end 
of November. Shortly after this 
conversation I left for the office 
feeling not so bad. 

I felt bad again when I was 
sitting at my desk waiting for Miss 
Podmarsh to bring in the letters, 
and when she came in I could see 
she could see I was in a bad temper 

* What's that kettle doing there, 
Miss Podmarsh?” I snapped. 

“T don’t know, reelly I don’t, 
Mr. Hackenstraw,”’ Miss Podmarsh 
said, climbing up the filing-cabinet 
to get the kettle. 

“Well, remove it!’’ I shouted. 
“Tt doesn’t look good.” I passed my 
hand over my eyes, partly because 
I didn’t want to see Miss Podmarsh 
looking at me reproachfully and 
partly because I had a feeling this 
had all happened before—dozens of 
times. 

“Yes, Mr. Hackenstraw,” 
Podmarsh said. 

She went out with the kettle 
and for a long time nothing hap- 
pened in the office of Hackenstraw 
and Company, Advertising Agents 
Then [ put down a switch and said 
into a little black box thing on my 
desk: ‘‘Miss Podmarsh, bring me in 
some journals carrying our latest 
SLYMM-LYMMS ad,” 


Miss 








* Well, 


‘“Wahp, Mr. Huckenstrahp,” 
the black box said, and after a bit 
Miss Podmarsh came in with this 
month’s Lady and Leisure, which is 
a magazine I rather like to read 
whether it is carrying any of our 
ads or not. 

“Put it there,” I 
calmly without raising my eyes. 

“Yes, Mr. Hackenstraw,” Miss 
Podmarsh says. 

“Oh, Miss Podmarsh,” I say 

I think I left my brief-case in the 
outer office as I came through this 
morning.” 

“JT didn’t see it, 
straw.” 

“I’m not asking whether you 
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down say 


Mr. Hacken- 


f mes to that. 1 ak 
tf if comes to that, you look 


haughty, overbearing and superior.” 


saw it, Miss Podmarsh. I’m merely 
I think I left it there 
when I came through this morning.” 

“Yes, Mr. Hackenstraw.” 

Kindly go if it is 
there.” 

She goes out and T hum a little 
tune to myself. I feel my exchanges 
with Miss Podmarsh have hit a new, 
smoother level. Dignified. The box 
on the desk buzzes. I put down the 
switch. The box says “Swahp 
hahp, Mr. Huckenstrahp.” 

“What?” I say. 

‘The brief-cahp. Snahp hahp!” 

* All right, Miss Podmarsh.” 

After this I try to rea! Lady 
and Leisure, but I can’t settle to 


observing 


and see 

















it I 
not that it had anything in it. I 
wouldn't carry a 


m worried about that brief-case 


brief-case at all 
mly my wife has a kind of obsession 
sbout them, The first thing she says 
What about 


and I give it het 


when I get home is 
your brief-case ’ 
und she takes it and mumbles over 
it and says she'll put it in the hall 
ready for the morning. I don't dare 
think what sort of a state she'd be 
in if I didn’t have it with me; so I 
the bell instruct Miss 
Podmarsh to buy one in the lunch 


ring and 
hour 


Yes, Mr. Hackenstraw she 
ays 

Now I can settle down and look 
at lady and Leisure which is a 
paper ] enjoy, as I said before, It’s 
a paper that takes your mind off 
things. Soon I’m engrossed in an 
called “Seven New Ways 
with Tinned Tomato Soup This 
ia so good T have to ring for a 
sandwich, and then I go on to the 
that 


Pauline Prune's Page,” 


artick 


pare favourite 


is really my 
where she 
wiswers her letters Everyone 
knows they're written by members 
of the magazine staff, but that 
loean't prevent their being works of 
passion and imagination 

These letters take you out of 
yourself, There's a lady who wants 
to know what hair-style Miss Prune 


thinks would offset short legs and 





very large feet, and there's another 
whose grandfather 
fiancé because he keeps his money in 
a purse and what ought she to do 
about it. But the best 
month is from a lady who 
better quote it in full 


laughs at her 


one this 


but I d 


Dear PAaULine 


been 


Prune,—l 
very worried 
We have been 
married sixteen years next July and 


have getting 


about my husband. 


now he is getting a very queer habit 
He's always in a hurry in the 
mornings, and although he kisses 
me good-bye he seems to be very 
forgetful of other things, e.g. for the 
last few weeks he has been going off 
carrying the kettle in mistake for his 
brief-case. When I ask him about 
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his brief-case he just points to the 
new one he has just bought, as if 
nothing had happened. What would 
you suggest I should do about this? 
Our small box-room is nearly full 
of brief-cases, and 


buying new 


kettles all the time is running away 


with my savings. On the other hand 
friends say that to tell my husband 
might easily be very dangerous, like 
with sleep-walkers who should not 
be awakened 

Yours sincerely, 


(Mrs.) K. P. H. 


It’s wonderful the way they 
think of these things. I feel a lot 
better, and Miss Podmarsh 
comes in I give her such a smile she 
nearly falls over backwards. 


when 


INNISFREE-FOR-ALL 


4 pie lines make pleasant reading 
But are misleading 


The smallest building-plot 
Costs quite a lot 


Wattles are far from durable 
Clay's unprocurable 


There's very little money 
In honey; 


Bean-rows are always needing 
Weeding 


And if it’s true that 
dropping slow 
Everyone will go, 


peace comes 


And even hermits 
Will fail to get 
permits 


the necessary 
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THE NEW 


\ustin again makes world news—with this exciting, 





handsome new saloon . . . the A40 Somerset. 

NEW REFINEMENTS—large, deep, curved windscreen and 
rear window—steering-column gear control—wide rear- 
opening doors with push-button handles—safety door 
locks at rear—external side-lamps visible to driver 
luxurious, leather covered foam rubber seating—more 
room all round. 

PERFORMANCE PLUS STAMINA—the Somerset has the 
famous record-breaking 4-cylinder, overhead valve 
Austin A40 engine, with new combustion chamber design 


giving extra top gear performance. 


SEE THE SOMERSET AT YOUR LOCAL DEALER’s NOW. 

The instruments end controls are easy to read, 
easy to reach ; the deep seats give firm, restful 
support and the door width ond height make it 
easy to get in and out. 


AUSTI N — you can depend on it! 


} 
| 
THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED © LONGBRIDGE © BIRMINGHAM L 
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THE BEST 


Don’t be Vague owe fe he road’ 


ask for a. 
iS ALWAYS A VICHY 


Vichy at the end of the evening refreshes the 
palate, counteracts over-ac idity — making } 
sure that your ge nial ‘*good night”’ is : 


followed by a bright “‘good morning’ 
Y lo fone , M hishy goes unloany bllle 
er VICHY: << 
CELESTING/ % 
i 


WORLD-FAMOUS FRENCH 
SPA WATER 


Bottled as it flows from the spring 














See that the label bears the name of the Sole Agems 
INGRAM & ROYLE iTO., 50 MANCHESTER STREET, W.t 


























QUINN 





That traditien of ritieh craftsmanship which men 
like Thomas Mudge, tnwentor of the levor 
esxcapement, helped to establish, = today inherent 
wm every detail of Smiths Pully anteed 18 
Jewel Lever De-Luse Watches. ‘They compare 
ehability and quality with the best the world can 
tet Ali good Jewellers sell them 
With chrome and vtarnless steel case 
from £7.19.6 00 £926 
9 carat gold cases from £23.6.0 
tll prices include PT 


rient 


LINERS 


(JILLIILEASS 


THE SMITHS 
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TWELVE FTEEN 


of 20,000 to 28,000 tons 


ORIENT LINE. 14 COCKSPUR STREET, LONDON, S.W 
Chrome and saniess see 


case, Arabic of Roman sumersis. Now FAMOUS FOR ALi f 
wuminous 7 19.6 incl. P.T. Luminous (8.26 
nel. PT. Other models from (8196 mel PT 


8 GLLLILLEILILU IIIS 


SIO DODD LIL 


VIEL 


a, TEL TRA 7141 OR AGENTS 


SMITHS ENGLISH CLOCKS LTD., SECTRIC HOUSE, 
he Clock &© Watch Division of S$. Smith & Soar 


LL 





A THOUSAND YEARS before Raleigh brought tobacco to 
these islands, the traditional Welsh Eisteddfod had its origin in 
gatherings of the people in poetry, song and ceremony. Since 
then it has become the National Festival of Wales, the final arena 
for the finest of music and Welsh literature. The Eisteddfod is @ 
true test of quality in conditions of formidable competition. 

In other fields, too, these discerning people show good sense 
and good taste in the things they buy and the comforts they 


enjoy. Especially Wills’s Gold Flake Cigarettes. 


WILLS’S 


Gold Flake 4 


CIGARETTES 








A DOUBLE DIAMOND 
works wonders ¢ 
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a 


Do you want 


to be better infouned 
of what qoes on 7 


Punch, 


Do you want 
unbtassed news 

Do you want 
the liveliest, best informed 
neview of the theatre, 
books aud the arta? 

Read the 
MANCHESTER GUARDIAN 
WEEKLY 


Every Thursday, price Threepence. Order from your newsagent — he 
can supply regularly. By post to any part of the world, 18s. 64. a year 





TIMES (airs) TO ‘KEEP YOUR HANDS CLEAN’ 





* And this is the latest 
on Income Tax evasion 





' TO OVERSEAS READERS 








EVEN WHEN YOU’RE MAKING A PROFIT (and paying | 


the tax-man his dues!) you can still make more . and make every 
employee a happier man or womin! The matter of cleaning your workers’ 
hands, for instance, is really in yours! 
your works today—you'll soon see your workers’ appreciation in 
an up-sweeping production curve. 


Enquire about Contract Discounts (for GRE-SOLVENT 
bulk supplies) from— 


| aete 
THE a erecer teeps 17 KEEPS YOUR HANDS CLEAN 


Get GRE-SOLVENT Paste into 


x 


LONDON’S BEST 
BOOKSHOP OFFERS 


THE ENCLISH 
BOOK SERVICE 


This service is designed to meet the needs of overseas readers 
who would like to receive outstanding new books from 
England as soon as they are published. For an annual 
subscription of £8 8s. (£4 4s. for half a year) we will send 
each month, postage paid, a new non-fiction volume by an 
English author. We make our selection from advance 
copies of all new volumes and care is taken not to duplicate 
the Book Society choice 


Write for our brochure giving full details 


of the above and other overseas services 


THE %& TIMES 
BOOKSHOP 


42 WIGMORE STREET LONDON W.1 WELbeck 3781 


¢__-—— 


GopFrey Pavis 


anytime...j- 


chauffeur-driven 
self-drive 

Special short-term contract rates tor 
“ periods of three months or longer 

Ss between September and May 
EUROPE'S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 

ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS 

catt | 7 ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, 5.W.1 


TELEPHONE | TELEPHONE: SLOanme 0022 Cables: Quickmiles, London 
CABLE Also ot Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10, GLA 6474 


Regent fuel and lubricate Godfrey Davis Cars REGENT 


BETTER BUY REGENT ON THE ROAD 








«typ 
Ive 2,000 excuses 


So “_~ late!” 


ew one anyway, darling 


wh. I've 


The most famous name in British Woollens 


venda way. That makes all tt 


nd the best Lavend 


knit in sal VENDA 


Listers 


Arte D Racer 


CHOCOLATE ASSORTMENT 
ompliment to Good Taste 


C. KUNZLE LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 


Lucozade 


the sparkling aS 


woe “drink 


¥ 


Children need it! 


Lucozade helps to build up 
vitality after illness because 
it contains Glucose, the 
natural food of energy 
Lucozade does not tax th 
most delicat a 
und it is 


imme liate 
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In a new and higher 


class of its own— 


MORRIS 


In its styling, interior appointments, superfine 
finish and in its performance too, the “Quality First” 
Morris has entered a new and higher class 


entirely its own. 





FLAS RS CINEMAS Aer 





crip 


ee oes er CRIS 

Reread > Kee - 
TOUR } your fa. 

GUARANTEE GUARARISS— GUARANTEE 


a 


relationships 


GEA eeu EEC 


Your " b vour 


RARER ON RIES 6 


GUARANTS DPARANTEE 





. 
\. 
My This really safe nursery fire 
is typical of the exceptionally 
high standards of design and 


a manufacture which go into ail 
&G. ‘ electric fires made by the G.E.C 


&E.C. 


The name to remember 
for all electric 
appliances in the home ; with 


4 


YOURE 
GUARAN 


i DAWID WHITEHEAD 
B } 
i 


SEC i i o pe = ae : Send for address of nearest stockist to : 


GUARANTEE eee | GUARANTEE GUARANTEE D. WHITEHEAD LTD., HIGHER MILL, RAWTENSTALL, LANCS. 


THE GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. LTO 





SCOAWOIWAVIAN AIREINVES SVSTEM 


A Scandinavian 
Holiday? 


hams ty 


JUST THE TICKET! 


INCLUSIVE HOLIDAY 


Air Tours by 


at greatly reduced rates 


BOOK NOW WITH YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
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a . ° 
First Favourites! 

Put it down to purity of leaf: to cool, even 
smoking ww to rigid exclusion of artificial 
flavouring: the fact remains that John Cotton 
tobacco in pipe or cigarette has that something 
which satisfie And its record as a first favourite 
for 180 years proves that the satisfaction is a 


lasting one, 


No. 4, 4/5 an oz 3/11 for 20 
Empire, 4/1} an oz 


ribvs John Cotton Tobacco John Cotton 
(os Nos. | and 2,49 an oz. No. | Cigarettes 
an aance 


Made in Edinburgh since 1770 


1, Morden Road, Merton, S.W'.19 


LA Berty 7222 
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f ‘ 
Now your bicycle’s all over my towel! =» / 


: 
Young men of every generation are slow to realise how difficult it is to 
remove grime by washing. 


The housewife, looking at her towels, has needed little telling. 
Within recent years sodium phosphates have come to her help. 


New washing powders, anonymously containing 
Albright and Wilson phosphate products 


although hardly abolishing washdays — are making clothes 
cleaner and whiter with much less effort on the housewife’s part. 


§) Chemicals for Industry QUO OCG M MS 2 SEO BD 


49, PARK LANE, LONDON, W.1 








Ode to an 
artificial 
Violet 





Shelley, Wordsworth and Keats might 
have written odes to artificial flowers — but it hardly 
scems likely. Ingenious as they are, flowers of paper 
and silk have little to inspire the poet. 

It’s much the same with substitutes for wood. Wood 
is a natural /iving material with a character all 
own. No two pieces of timber are ever exactly alike. 
Each is a thing of beauty in itself. 

All very well, you may think but what about the 
timber supply situation? Well, there are certain short- 
ages still but on the other hand there is a steady ex- 
pansion in the supply of timber, and many hardwoods 

re being imported which can be obtained without 
licence. There may be one exactly fitted to the job 
you have in mind. Why not drop a line to the Timber 


Development Association and find out? 


ee 


Theres nothing like Wi 00D 


ferwed by the Timber Development Arsociation: 21 College Hill Lowden 1 ¢ 


aed braw:hes throughout the comntry 














ZUBES ARE BEST FOR THROAT AND CHEST 


damp, rain, frost, fog—t ‘ Tolutostoptickling coughs, Menthol 
the winter dangers that toeasec atarrh, Ginger andCapsicum 
nake yourchest wheezy, your throa tk um vou, and Peppermint and 
horribly husky and so ia | Antseced to soothe your throat and 
our throat and bronchi ibe | chest Take the ills out of this 
Defy cold and damp with soothing er's chills go suck a Zube! 
warming. scientifically prepared | si 4. an oz, loose; and in 8\d. and 
Zubes They contain Balsam 1/44. tins 


wmous Zubes ingredients, 1/7 and 2/11 


rm 
all for 
Eno’s 


P sood for 
— the liver: 


“Om pe aan 
* . _ 
Sparkling ENO’S first thing in the morning is good for the liver 


It clears 
the head. The wonderful effer 


‘vescence is Cleansing and refreshing to a stale 
mouth. The non habit-forming /axarive action keeps the system regular 
ENO’S is pleasant to take. It contains no Glauber’s Salt, no Epsom Salts 
A real famely remedy. Keep your ‘ Fruit Salt’ handy! 


Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ 


keeps the family regular 


26d. Regular Size— Family Size (double quantity) 4/6d 
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when 
your doctor 
advises burgundy 


get a flagon of Keystone Burgundy, the 

robust, red wine that does you so much good. 

All the merits for which the doctor approves Burgundy 

are passed on to you by Keystone —the wine you'll 

thoroughly enjoy, for its heartening effect, and the way its clean 
wholesome flavour gives you new appetite! 


KEYSTONE 


AUSTRALIAN BURGUNDY 


No increase in price — still only 
116A FLAGON. 5/9 A HALF FLAGON 
6d. extra deposit (returnable) on both sizes 


S&S 


Bottled and guaranteed by Stephen Smith & Co. Ltd., London, E.3. ae 


A good cigar of Corona size for 2/6d? 
In 1952? In Britain. ..? 
Yes 


costs less to import than cigars 


The answers are 


‘Yes Yes"! Leaf, do you know, 


Criterion are made from imported 
leaf —of truly exceptional quality. 
And good leaf makes a good cigar. 


Smoke one and see 


(CRITERIO 


in a range from | /Sd 
to 2/6d (for Corona 
size). Solos |/ 10d. each, 
sold singly 1m screw- 
capped aluminium tubes 
By Lambert and Butler 
of Drury Lane 
BRANCH OF THE IMPERIAL TOBACCO COMPANY (« TAIN AND 


IRELAND), LTC 


XAV 
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Sennnonen 


*General’ lay a valuable part in 
British economy, bringing to Great 
Britain the dollar carnings so neces- 


sary for our industry and trade. 


one of the largest dollar earners 


amongst 
panies, the * General 


‘General’ 


insurance overseas 


THE EXPORT STORY 


The insurance ‘exports’ of the 


British Insurance Com- 
conunucs to 
increase its overseas business thanks 


OPP OPP PP” y 
| 


} 


| 
| 
| 











Sa 
pn er 4 


to a policy of independent under- 
writing, and to quick decisions and 

fair claims settlements. 
Incidentally, the * General's’ 
world-wide premium income of 
£ 29,384,900 for tire, accixlient 
and marinc insurance is in keeping 
with its position right in the front 
rank of the big British Companies. 
* 1950 figures. 


Now 


General 


ACCIDENT FIRE AND 


LIFE ASSURANCE CORPORATION LTD. 


GENERAL BUILDINGS, PERTH, SCOTLAND GENERAL BUILDINGS, ALDWYCH, LONDON, W.C 2 





Famous for all classes of Insurance ~ 





| Copes WHY TH EY 


|| Aamous 


Gases = 
No. 12. ARCTIC GOLD 
(Ch. 1945) 

Iceberg Il -- Honeyweed 
This fine young chaser had 
only just turned five when, 
making his first appearance, 
he won a novice’s chase in 
Jan., 1950. This was followed by 
a win, a second, and then a win 
in the 3-mile Broadway Novice 
Chase at Cheltenham 
season 1950-51 he 
important chases off 
the reel. Because of this he 
started favourite for the Grand 
National—only to meet the 
same fate as all but two of the 
His winnings total 


won three 
3-mile 


Starters 
£4,466 
Arctic Gold is the typical stay 
ing chaser, a big, strong horse 
with enormous quarters from 
which he derives his spectacu 
lar propelling power. A natura! 


jumper, he takes his fences in } 


effortless style 
any distance 
his compass 


indicating that 
hould be within 


This season's record 


included 


(— You on depo on 


| Gores 


are not 


Chasers 


WON Series | 


In the 


Peas JM ER a Oe 
Judged on past performance, the most dependable 
mvestment for this and every season is an account with 
Cope's. Behind every transaction there is a tradition of 
57 years personal service to sportsmen, based on integrity 
and fair dealing. Write today for free brochure. 


DAVID COPE ivr. 


LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON EC4 


The World's Beat Known Turf Accountants” 
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FRENCH— SPANISH Se: : ' Are you sure? 
GERMAN—ITALIAN lex] 


Learned in Six Months by Pelman Bethod 


wnch, February 


' Are you sure which raincoat 

TI 1( YWMAS WING is nearest to your idea of 

4 j perfection in style, cut, finish 

present and material? Before you make 

; up your mind, see the Robert 

Hirst range... if ever there 

was a weather coat in which 

you could feel sure of yourself 
—this is it! 


y read, wr 


hich gues you 


4 bade tter il of thous The lace fronted dress shirt 
received from people who ar by Alan Gilbert 

Choose your lace design ani 
we deliver your tailored 
shirt in 48 hours 


leurtiing 


sed for over 
CCS enables mt 
hin French, Spanish i 
(-erman in Crermart na 
» Ieahan, without using a 
of English. The method ts so 
surmple that even a child can under 
tand it. Get 


THOMAS WING LTD. 44 PICCADILLY LONDON. Wil EGent 7188 


ammatical complexitic 
sre cluminmated. The whole of the 


through the 


The Pelman method of learning 
anguages is explamed im four little 
books, one for cach language 
Preach,  Spanich, German, Italian 

Vrikeaan: and Urd 


? rob mu want and 


t to you by return 
t? ' pecimnen } wey 
ratis and post tree 


PELMAN LANCUACES INSTITUTE, 


24 Werfolk Mansions. Wigmere Street 
London. W.1 


Send for name of nearest Stockist to 
ROBERT HIRST & Co. Led. 


Hammerain House, Hammerton Sc. Bradford 











Vent-Axia 
for Better Air 
Conditions 


1 
apus® 





AUTOCAR- 
can assist you 


performance and to keep your car or 
lorries, English or American, on whe 


wll it’s only fair 
iW COMMERCE 

to warn you Cut Virginia willmake you a con- 
firmed smoker for life. There'll be no turning back — its 
smooth smoking, its inimitable flavour will captivate you. 
Here is Sobranie’s age-old 
tradition happily wedded to 
the Virginia vogue of today. 


. that the new Sobranie Straight 


road continuously Electrical and 
Carburettor Service for all Cars and 
Trucks. Ample stocks of genuinespares 


SOBRANIE 


form of controlled ta cut 
ventilation virginia 


* 
' Se * 
%, VICTORIA ST. SW. ABBey 6441 (7 lines) . 


Glaagow Manchester 


Simplest 


ALBERT EMBANKMENT S.E.i! 


Midway between Vauxhall dl I ambath 
ridg Gal 


~ 


Birmingham Leed 





invest safely in 


Newcastie-upon-Tyne 


> 
im 





BURMA CHEROOTS 
Call of the East” 
Trial box of 25 


3% 6 
post free 


GREENS LTD 


Wine & Cigar Merchants 
37 & 3 Royal Exchange, London, £.C.3 


We wmste enqeeries for cur comprehensive fist 
of Wee, Spertts end Cigars 





Income Tax 


BRICKS and MORTAR 
and get lo 
Dif “eae 


No expenses on investment or withdrawal 
Deposits received at 2%,, the Society paying Income Tax 
@ Write for full particulars 


GRAYS BUILDING SOCIETY 
(Esta. 1880) 


22, NEW ROAD, GRAYS, ESSEX 
Branch Offices: 31, LINTON ROAD, BARKING, ESSEX, ana 
4. WHEELER GATE. NOTTINGHAM (Mr Cc. O. DAY 


Assets: €2,000,000. Reserves: £66,000. 


s 


4 


nw a TO EFFECT A 
URE RETURN— 


SPRINGS, BOOMERANGS, 
SWALLOWS, INVESTMENTS 
(Gilt-edged) and now 
BI-WAY PATENT LABELS 
AND TACS 


be pr wale = pet midiner 
re returna 


BI-WAY LTD. MANCHESTER, |. AkD izu 
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For moments like these... 


...be sure your dentures 
are “oxygen-clean”! 


YOU'LL ALWAYS have peace of 
mind about your dentures when 
you “oxygen-clean” them with 
Steradent. 

You do that by steeping them 
regularly in a Steradent solution. 
For Steradent is specially made 


While dentures are immersed in 
Steradent, active oxygen ts destroy- 
ing film and stains: disinfecting and 
deodorising : safely purifying every 
corner and crevice by the power 
of oxygen. 


xxXVO 


Your hair’s only as safe as your scalp! 


Dandruff... Falling Hair. . Don't worry... 


There's Nutriline care for both! 


Big Chief Falling Hair threatens most me). £5 

cheer up — Nutriline's stimulating tonic action gives you ‘ W 
healthy scalp your hair must have —if it is to grow and ke 

growing! And you'll feel that vital tonic action — in the thrilling 

of your scalp as new health is supplied to every he ir 

root! So let Nutriline take care of your sealp — and 

give your hair a brave new future! 


to “ oxygen-clean™ dentures. 


NUTRILINE 


TONIC HAIR DRESSING 
brings new life to hair and scalp 


It costs no more to “oxygen-clean” 
your dentures in 


Steradent 


gt 











4 stout that 
banishes tiredness 


—and it’s not bitter! 


AUT UTUT 
THTTUTETTY 





Jobann Sebastian Bach 
Played the organ from dawn till dark. 
If it made him hot under the collar 


He cooled off with *‘ Es gibt Keinen Frsatz fur Wolle.”’ SS ean = 

THE TASTE of most stout is on the bitter side —this is why 
many people like it. But others prefer a smoother, softer drink, 
with never a bitter edge to it. They prefer Mackeson’s. After a 
hard day’s work, they find fresh life and energy in every glass. 


MACKESON?’S 


... you'll like it better! 


| BREWED AND soTtiepd sy WHITBREAD 


there is nO 


substitute for 
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: SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR 
The Continent BRITISH ISLES ring to your notice the 


Comes Home een | Guverasennes 


Laze at one of Europe's finest Hote DICTATING MACHINE 

im a tern tropical situation 150 bed OF TODAY 

Loon s of grounds fronting t Demonstration given without of 
tennis, squash, golf emiling Wiite or ‘phone t 


Write for brochure B 
; i 
" 


"TYPEWRITERS. 


British Isles Organisation 


; 27 BANKSIDE, LONDON, S.£ 
TORQUAY Telephone: WATerioo iit “Se 


The ENGLISH HOTEL in the MEDITERRANEAN MANNER Branches and 


ager in all princi 


al cities 








Guebly , panne well matt me Baca! 
is 


Attractive 86 pp HOLIDAY GUIDE. tree. trom 
A P BAXTER, 40 information Bureau Harrogate 





- i TEL + er MuUSI In Bournemouth, Winter wears its mildest 
Wn MUSIC aspect. Sheltered from the North, the 


HARROGATE DANCING golden sands, the evergreen parks and 
ICE-SKATING gardens of the city and the lovely country 

. side around are a charming invitation to 

Uva FREDERICK Hote, of course!) GOLF every sort of pleasurable activity. In 
RIDING Bournemouth there is no off-season 

ME AWAITS VOC TH ; CINEMAS Interests and amusements of every kind 


“CHALET HOTEL : am are available throughout the year-—when 
Winterton-on-Sea, Norfolk : THEATRES ever you can fit in a visit 


Bournemouth 


SEE IRELAND WHERE THE SEASON /S NON-STOP 





DRIVE YOURSELF IN COMFORT Send for Guide Book, Post 6d., P.O. please, or Free Folder and Hotel List 

from W. Birtwistie, Information Bureau, Room 58, Bournemouth 
RELIABILITY CARS LID. cuctcurems Can Gigoemes fom Vaile (Viet 00 Rdinin ~ Gevcemesil Gell 
31 Kildare Street, Dublin. ms Cow 


Phone (624 











we proudly remind you about 


BONNE BOUCHE 


Large size cigarettes 

Lone stranded Tobaccos. Free from 
dust. Skilful blending for the perfect 
virginia flavour and aroma. Pure 
papers thin as gossamer. Their size 
and slow burning make them easily 
the most enjoyable and economical 
cigarette today 


Send 29 8 for sample 100 post free 
500 tor £7.5.0 post free 


TAYLOR & EREEDEN LTD. 
39, Cross Street, Manchester 2 


Cigar merchants and tobacco bienders 
sence t 


PASTILLES, 


for VOICE, THROAT & CHEST 
TEASDALE & CO LTD. CARLISLE 


[Dox T you often wish you had 

means of keeping all your domest 

tters, documents, receipts etc., 
form, out of sight, yet always instantly avail 
able for mmediate reference? The new 
Automatic Secretary for the Home is the 
ideal device, simple, compact, durable, inex 
yensive, if i also an automatic remuonder 
Send post card for descriptive leaflet AS.61 to 


SHAW PUBLISHING CO. LTD. 
180 Fleet Street. London, E.C.4. 





4 i - AVEL, m comfort special train 
—_ Relgrum and Germany, to enjoy 
a wonderful holiday un sparkling Scand mavia 
Norway Denmark and Sweden—the lands 
@ the made sur 
DENMARK POUR: 14 DAYS POR 
ONLY 38 GNS Vistting gay Copenhagen 
(ktense amt the Lesutidul sandy coastal 
resorts on the Skagerrak Price inchades 
hotels and meals, also travel London back 
to London . per the night journey 
supplement I} ene Other tours to Norway 
amd Sweden 


Post coupon for strated brochure 


Spaneted SUANDINAV 





NORTH EUROPEAN TRAVEL AGENCY. 
90. Shaftesbury Avenue London, Wt 





We Speak for 


the Children 

5,000 Boys and Girls 
now in our care 

67,000 already received 


A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY 
STILL NEEDING YOUR HELP 


DONATIONS and LEGACIES gratefully 
received by the Secretary 


CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


(formerly WAIFS AND STRAYS) 
Old Town Hall, Kennington, London, $.E 11 
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ALWAYS TIRED? 
BAD NERVES? 


RUN DOWN? 


How an 8-week course 
of Sanatogen makes a 
world of difference 


“HAT RUN DOWN, exhausted feeling 
almost certainly means that you 
are not getting essential nourishment. 
Sanatogen restores strength by feed- 
ing your **starved’’ body with vital 
protein, plus phosphorus for your 
nerves—a unique double tonic 
action. Like refilling a reservoir, 
rebuilding takes time. You need 
Sanatogen daily for eight weeks 
For only a few pence a day you will 
soon be well and strong, untroubled 
by nerves, gloriously alive Start 
today. From 6/3 at all chemists. 
PROOF. Mrs. Cranage, 
Liverpool 7, writes 
4fter feeling ill for months and trying 
various tonics, | bought Sanatogen and can 
honestly say I feel wonderful. My energy 
has returned and housework is a pleasure 
again thanking you for my good 


==) SANATOGEN 


THE PROTEIN NERVE TONIC 


Endorsed by 25,000 doctors 
in the past SO years 


Edge Lane, 








The word * Sanatogen’ is the registered trade mark of G 


58°, MORE ENERGY! 
Tests on a group of people 
showed they had only 8". 
energy left after a day's work. 
After only a fortnight on daily 
Sanatogen they had 66°. left. 














FOR PERMANENT 
FIXING 


JOHN M. PERKINS & 
SMITH LTD. 























BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 


LIST FREE FROM 











Joint ° 
account 


On they go from m« 


rheir reserves of energy, 


in the °, 
Bank of : 
5 Health . 


rn to night ; they never seem to tire, 


their healthy growth 


and good, strong bones and teeth were all founded when 


they were babies. And mother also knew the exceptional 


value to the “ over fives 


supplier of vital energy 


* of SevenSeaS as a rich 


Children love SevenSeaS, and there are SevenSeaS 


l 


capsules for your convemence 


Build up their 


health reserves with 


COD LIVER OIL 


 VAPEX— 


B-R-E-A-T-H-E THE VAPOUR 
FOR PROMPT RELIEF 
Use the Vapex Inhaler—which 
contains Vapex in a most con- 
venient form, ideal for daytime 
At night put « drop of Vapex 
on the end of your pillow 
For chest colds rub in Vapex 
» Volatol ‘ 
. “fahater 
™ Vapex 
Inhatant 
Vepex 
Volatol 


of all 


SEVENSEAS 


Every chemist sells it, 
oll from 1/6d., capsales from 1 /td 


THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST 
BOOKSHOP 


8 *#oe eoon«ns- 


Stock of over 
three million 
volumes 
New, secondhand 


and rare Books on 


ynitintits 


HOU ETUENAENUEAD LASHED OADEAUEEU ETL SOD ALD EOE 


ever) subject 


wiles Record Dept. for 
H.M.¥., Columbia, Parlophone, Decca 


Long- Playing and ali other makes 





Subscriptions taken for British 
and overseas magazines and we 
have a first-class Postal Library. 





We BUY Books, Stamps, Coins 


119-125 
CHARING CROSS ROAD 
LONDON WC2 


Gerrard 664 


neue eennanenenaaanenepaeaeees 


(16 lines) 
Open 9-6 (inc, Sats.) 


SHUN EUEOENEOED DATED EAU UEATEUEA EAH EDU EEE 





Punch, February 6 1952 








a eeeeeninaiee 





Till be round 
right away 


I'm your Imperial Agent. Just 
give me a ring uf you need any 
advice on your typewriters 


You'll be interested to learn 








of the many ways in which 








typewriters can help you with 
our office routine.” y [RMING iM TALLY-HO! COACHES 


M*! rINS BANK much pleasure in announcing the 
recet formati ot local Board for the Midland 
Dist of the Bank ith a District General Management 
cuaned in Birminghar his is a development of the Bank's 
well-tried = polic of decentralisation of control and it is 
md d t ite c nm mht rf scrveK to our many friends in 
he Midlands t ing t st use of local knowledge and 
298 0C LATIONS 
is in the Chairmar a/ Boar rf \Viidland District 
in WILPRID MARTINEAU, MC, T.D., MA 


District , mazer J. A. NAISBITI 


MARTINS BANK 


Imperial Typewriters ets tcc, LIMITED 
and Service 98 COLMORE ROW BIRMINGHAM 


London District Office : 68 Lombard St., E.C. 


y under 
ters 


Imperial Typewnter Company Limited, Leicester Heap Or r: WATER ST. LIVERPOOL 
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Hill REVERSIONARY BONUS 


anceor 3 OY] PER CENT 


AND UPWARDS 


ct A 
coe 
q : a a 
BH ii 


24% per annum 


A SAFETY FIRST INVESTMENT " fu 
Imome tax paid by the Soctety Wie 
i 


tyual to 26.5.8 per cent. to Investors 
spent to Income tax at the Standard Hate 


he 


a ala 


i 
in i} 
rn 


= o \evets £122,008,0009 Reserves 26,666,008 
i 


ABBEY NATIONAL i “Fi NITY & | AW 
5 2 on ee LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


te, LINCOLN’S INN FIELDS, LONDON, W.C.2 
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Contractors for every class of 


Building and Civil Engineering 


RECENT CONTRACTS AT HOME AND OVERSEAS 


Power Stations Gold Mine construction works 
Atomic Energy Establishment Oil Refineries 

Steelworks Harbour Works 

Cement Works Roads and Sewers 

Factories Housing Schemes 
Aerodromes and Airfields Schools 


Opencast Coal Television Station 











JOHN LAING AND SON LIMITED. Established in 1848 


London, Carlisle, Johannesburg, Lusaka 





Because quality and dependability 
are essentials 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS 
are supplied to 


ROLLS-ROYCE 





Have youa @X"!' 
of a boiler? 


Peace of mind and plenty 
of hot water without effort 
if you have an 


AGAMATIC 


THE GREAT THING about the Agamatic is that it 
always works. It is automatic; it is really clean; it 
need never go out. It just heats water — quickly, 
cheaply, constantly 


It has a thermostat to give you hot water whenever 
you need it and to damp the fire down when you 
don't 


The circular grate makes riddling a clean job, over 
ina moment. It is as dustless as can be; the ashpit 
door fits like the breech block in a gun. 


The whole casing is heavily insulated: no heat is 
wasted 


It will burn any kind of solid fuel and most kitchen 
refuse 


Price £45 .0.0 ex works, and that is very reason- 
able indeed. 


ft every kind of fue! solid fuel, electricity and 

opinion favours solid fuel for water heating and 
the Agamatic runs best on smokeless fuels, but if 
t will give you more hot water more easily on any 
hands on coal, wood, peat or old boots. Even 
let your beiler out, the Agamatic is still easier to 


water more quickly and never wastes a singk 











It's a gentieman’s life for the stoker of an Agamatic 


For full information, piease call on any of the 1% our-of-Town Aga Agents, visit the 
London Showrooms, or write for the illustrated Agamatic leaflets to 


AGA HEAT LTD. 


18/20 NORTH AUDLEY STREET, LONDON, W.I 
The Agamatic ts another sptendid fuel-economy appliance from the Allied 
lron{ounders Group 


‘The word ‘ Agumetic’ ts » registered trade mark of Ags Heat Lad 


SHOWROOMS 











THE CIGARETTE WITH 
THE EXCLUSIVE FILTER 








Neasant, W.C.1, and published by them weekly, with one additior 
E.C4.—WEDNESDAY, February 6. 1962. 





